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An ExaQt and excellent Colleftion. 9 
y the neweſt and choiceſt Songs, Poems; Bai 

TY Satyrs, Elegint Epiſtles , lag it 
Quaine Expreflions, Complemenral 'Cerem 

* Amorous Addreſſes and nay my 
fant and patherick ſtrain, fi 
for all capacities. And 6, hand] 

- the peruſal of all young Gentlemen, | | 
others, who are incliuable ro recreate fl 
with harmleſs mirth. 
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I: Wor Condition 4oever; ft 
| 0 Ws have. ex cough 
_: ro ſpend: fome .Hottrs:: 

poſing and_ colleitg Subhl 

Whos Rarities, as, Ihope;: will 
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Fi The Epiſtle to the Reader. "M 


jr IE 
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| an Antipendium ro Love : forf 
[certainly when it was written{f 
| /IC#pid himſelf ſo well approved 
fit, * that not a Winter ſtorm wa 
[ſeen upon his brow, but all was 


(calm and ſerene as Summe 
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| |noon-tide Air : Beauty her ſelf 
| [ſat ſmiling *rwixt his Silyg 
[[Wings, with freſh blooming 
|Rofes in her Cheeks, ando en] 
wa an amorous look aſcance] 
{ [rejoycing to behoid- her ſelf pour 
| ſtray'd fo near unto the... Life jc 
| [whileſt Penus whiſpered from be 
| Myrtle Bower, where naked ihafÞ 
| {lay expanded on a Bed of: Violets 
land bid rhe-proceed to raiſe a Gy 
| 'lofſus. thar-might: Grace her Enlſj 
, prre,if ever.[ hoped to be ſucceſsfulſſſe 
| [* Loves bleſt Elyzzum. To_ n 
£ omey1 
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F _TheEpiſtleto the. Reader. 


———_— : 
: ed ' 


Mome morives inducedime'to tifle}} 
IHhil-the Gardens im Love's Paradiſe}F 
Hof the choicelt Flowers, -to adorni}1 
Iiwich Garlands of Pleaſure andj} 

delight, the goodly* Efhgies | 

nay, all the Myſes., who war+ 
Allble forth ſoft lays, and charm 
| th tunetyl numbers, lent thei 
Mhhelping hands. Death and De: 
Aiſpair were baniſhed, and no 
ing but their names uſed 'nowf + 
Mand then, to fathom the-depthj} 

of deep diſfimulation, or ſcaref | 
Mparlying Beauties into a compli44 
Yance.. ' In fine, Ladies; for yourj 1} 
Hilakes, more than. for any--otherf |: 
motive, this. Cabinet. was - un 

locked, and T hope. is capable of 
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| The Epitile o the Reader. | 


| {can reliſh, Therefore unde 
| {{your proteion:T leave it, atid 
| [Jremain, | 
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Lads, 
The Admirer of your 


Sexes Vertnes, 
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[PROLOGUE] 
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Spoken by | 


CUPID] 


ty Onz'7 by 4 gale of (1 70 hs wr Oyras; fail j | 
|: on expanded W: 1g 's through geor' arr, [- 
ties 1m come to thaw your frozen Hearts, 
d to revenge the long-mwipitied ſmarts 
Of fehing Lovers, whom your Eyes ai ſtreſs, 7 
I when they ſue, find you quite -pitileſs.__ ... 
Hotv comes it that this Cruelty I'find «© 
; Britains Iſle, where all's by nature kind ? 
it be raviſh'd from my Empire now ! 
0, by fair Venus Star like Eyes I vow. I' 
47 end ten thouſand ſhafts, 'nay, all.my ftorey| {| 
bear rule as ſtrongly as before: | 
& coldne fs, c neſs, and diſdain ſubmit, 
I give Lode _ as I my ſelf think, ” 7 


——_— 


*. 4 29 os * Lg "na ths ” Wil ” ww 4 _ * _—_— Ob ba 6 


NI PP 6 YU WEI anew, Hs + 


WU Tania: no more, unleſs it be 
17 0 prniſh thoſe that boaſt of Cruelty. 
[Hy Sea-born Mother thinks 1444 but juſt 


[Then be you kind, and ſtay my _— _ 
| Kntel, Ay your hands, and 


{The wondering World with chearing Rays adorn 


| Laght, 


{24 *% % 


| £! 
T o puniſh them that "nuſ- employ their truſt. M 
Under Love's Torrid Zone I ll make them fi 

At Cylick- like «my Hos: 2a wn da ol % 
Then Ladies loak-you-to' t, for T am ſtor Ya 

Vith Fire-tipp d ſhafts, ſuch as no reſt afford: 
f once they wound the Rebels to my Laws, 


hen.Lovers ſob, and j\ Nd ff Lo | 
Loves h _s | 


Then ord Your Beantics, lhe the Roſie ie 


wh your trazſparent Eyes dart: ey 


| 
That can the ſable Goddeſs put to flight : F 
Tet be you kind, or Beauty fk will faatey | 
All Womenhkind at firſt for Love were made : - || 
And when they Love, decline no more they're fairy 
But prove miſpuiding Lights mens thoughts ti 
= © '* 
'n Myrtle Groves ts ſpend the harmleſs day, . + | 
And Turtle-like, ſoft murmurs to convey | 
Ints each others Souls, tell tales of Love, | Y 
With languid looks, with equal tranſports move i 
Whileſt.s e wing'd Choriſters fly round aboiity | 


And in RAT MORGOMS Me notes ſtill warkle out 


% of 


 — 


happy Union of kind Lovers bleft 
Wh Invard Foys, that cannot be expreſs. 
Whu is a Paradiſe, this, this muſt be 
e only conſort that can ſort with me. 4 
boſe that fo att ſhall in my Palace awell, | 
nd like the Sun, Heav'ns numerous fires ct] 
When without Love, all in Creation's Hell. 
Int bark, my Mother calls, I muſt away, 
What / have ſaid, remember, and obey, 0 


lave's buſineſs will admit of no delay. 
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The Love-lick Shepherdeſs : 


A New Song. 


Ws 
H, what can mean that eager gy 
_ rts my ſoul, when you appear 

Strephon rs em 
wit all e's charm | 
w ou your pleafing 
A tenderneſs invades ch part, 
I with bluſhes, own I feel 
Something roo melcing at my heart. 
2, 


ſigh my Reaſon does ſurprize, 
| 4 dns both wiſh and fear, 
wounded Soul mounts ro my Eyes, 
if 'twould prattle ſtories . 


rell, 


ike, rake that Heart, that needs will go, 1:4 


1 


| rhat's dear: | 


t Shepherd ſee ir kindly ug'd : 
who ſuch prefents would beftow, 
this, alas, ſhould be abus'd ? 


kel the powerful God of Love | 
Already Conquerour in my breaſt ; | 


me, his flames too fierce they prove, |. 


And bid me yield, or ne'r havereſt. 
Strepbon take your conquer'd prize, | 
Deliz reſigns her (elf ro you: el 
you have charm'd thoſe killing Eyes, 
none before could c're ſubdue. 


The C ompleat Conrtier : Or, "” 


A young Gentleman to his Miſtreſs, who us kept » 
ſftrift reſtraint by ber Parents, toprevent the Marrias 
finding a private way to convey his Letters to her ha 
may thus write. 


Divine Lady, [| 
Atures Maſter-piece, and the wonder of ye 
Sex ; from whom to my unſpeakable grief, 
cruel Deſtinies, or: the lowring influence of, my j 
auſpiciotÞ Stars, have ſo long detain'd me, but yl 
am 1 nor abſent, by reaſon my better part is alway 
attending on you :- my ever chaſte and con 
chonghts are all employed to ſerve you,, No Walkf} 
Stone nor Braſs-ribb'd Gates can exclude nor impal 
the eternal motions of the Mind ; not Continens 
Worlds, where Love by his uncontrollable Lawy 
links Hearts, can keep them aſunder. Nothing in | 
has been wanting to mollifie the 6bdurateneſs of 
cruel Father, who cold to Love, as December ſrl 
feels not the flames that without- intermiſſion, i [ 
upon our Breaſts, and make our eager Souls thellf 
' (| 
1 


; fuel. Nothing, Divineſt Creature, bur an eſcape; 
perfe& our happineſs, and render us a full frum 
our mutual Loves; to effe& which I have imit 
ove, who 1n 2 Golden ſhower .wrapped the Betz 
ous Danae from Argos Brazen Hold, in which t 

. healous King, her cruel Father, Ike yours, had « 

ned her. Your chief Guardians are already bribe 
and nought but your conſent is wanring 3 periuf 
you will obje&, you owe obedience to your Parettif 
[ grant you do ; but Almighty Love, that all-cc 


'\manding Monarch, diſpences with the rye of 

ture; betrer ſo ſmall a crime ( which peniteti | 
rears can waſh away) were perpetrated, than both 
anguiſh under the Torrid Zone of fierce deſire, wil 


Cupid 5 Arademy.. . 10 | 


'n a proſpe& of being fanned by cooler gales. Ha:| 
i fa1d thos much, hoping you will conſent, I ſhall 
Ie che management of the buſineſs ro 24. L. your 
Bfeatlewoman, whora I have firmly engaged to our In- 
Fkreſt; and wait for the ſucceſs, on which depends my 
Thi ſt happineſs on this fide Heaven. 
| Tow Virtues Admirer, and conſtant Slave, J.S 


4 


—— 


tk Litter having bren with much difficulty delivered to 
RI the Lady, /f:e reſo/ves upon” an Eſcape, and veturns 
7 this Anſwer. ' 
any | Sir, | [ 
Hink not butI am as impatient of my confine-' 
ment, as you are of being reſtrained from yi- 
mil fiting me ; and have long fince contrived all 
Bens not prejudicial ro my Honour , whereby 1} { 
Kg be freed from it ; bur ſuch 1s the harſh 'nature} © Y 
In Father, that he always has a watchful Eye over 
Ne; nor is my Mother teſs againſt my marchin 
YM you, both being the rather deſirous that I ſhoul 
Fan Wedlock with old age and -infirmity, to be 
aured in a great Eſtate, than any ways to procure 
Feontentz bur my Vows to you are paſt, and ſhall} 
erbe recalled : All the tormenting Racks, ſcourg- 
Whips or Circling Flames, ſhould they meet to 
| one rorment complear, ſhould never force me 
my 2 recapration; and it were a fin to doubt you leſs 
Ag ant; therefore I reſolve ro put your counſel in| 
Sa eaice, though I were ſure it would prove fatal to 
Ml Ibth. Abour ten in the evening I ſhall expe you 
N ded with Horſes under the Great Oak : Fail not 
2 Jou tender my Love and Honour. Pardon my 
"pt breaking off ; what more is requiſite T hopero 
4 you by word of mouth, 'c're Phebys with his 
X B 2 . morning 


—_— 


The Compleat Conrtier : Or, 


P—— 


morning rays, from the portals of the Eaſtern $i 
pilds the flowry Plains : Till when , not dout 
your conſtancy, I remain 

_ Yours by Vows in the fight of Heaven, M, 


L—— 


A Litter ſent to his Miftreſs, with a pair of Gloves lf 
Token, on which commenting, he exgrefſes bus Amon 


Fo» happy are theſe $kins that licence have | 
To kiſs thoſe hands, and fold thoſe fingersbn 
Which to falute even 7o-e himſelf deſtres, | 
Longing with ſuch warm ſnow to cool his fires. 
Theſe are roo trivial Ornaments to ſhrowd 
Thoſe hands, o're which a bright refulgent cloat 
{Thrown from the clear refle&ion of your E yes, if: 

The which the Sun and moon do equalize. 
Fre rar and obvious to the view, 

uno's anger, and 2inerva's too. 

inch afe (dear 8aint) what rime you draw on t 
To think = the A perplexiries Wl 
Your Votary endures, and now at laſt, .- 
{As thoſe do clip your hands, let him your waſte. 5 "| 


| 


4 


=" oh on an old Woman, d firous of a young] " 
| bar | 
Ow fain thou beautiful wouldſt ſeem to be, 1} 
| How doſt thou Drink and Dance wudacicatitþ 
How unto wanton Cupid doſt rhou ſeek * | 
With Pale note. He in the beauteous check - 
'Of the now freſhly. coloured Northern wench, |! 
[That well is skill'd in Prick-ſong does intrench. 4 
(For haſty he over the dry Oaks Reeth, 
iAnd runs from thee, becauſe theu'ſt rotten Teeth! 
[Becauſe that thoſe thy wrinkles, and the Snow » 
Upon thy head do antiquate thee (o 7 


p_—_— — 


. * Cupid's Acadeny. 
Thrian Pearl, no nor Precious Stones, 
Kaferch again thoſe times to thee which once, 
winged dy hath verv firmly clos'd, 
«Mp memorable Regiſter depos'd. 
Wow luſty youths behold with mirth enough, 
anylong Light Taper waſted to a (aut; 
Wihiok on thy Grave, in which one- foor does tread, 
had dream not Wanton of a Bridal bed, 
FOR. | 


i 


' 
+ | 
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| Loves Conqueſt. A New Song. 
| Ee what a Conquett Love has made 
TY Beneath the Myrtle Amoraus ſhade, 
I7- The charming fair Corina lyes 
181} 41 melring in defire, | 
W |! xching in tears the flaming Eyes 
ft ſhat ſer the World an fire. 


ly pens 3 
SUIS Poitich, Lacy te ber Gallant, - upon ber Husbauds| || 


WIE D9ici0n of too much familiarity. 
'7 "Dear dow? , WE | 
SIN | O:withſtanding the prying Eyes of a Jealous 
& Þ Husband have in Pats Thnre difcovered our 
{porous Incrigues, yer ſuch.is my affeRion to you, 
21 u;b with the preſeryatjon of my. Honour, that w | 
4 Ping ſhall rorally divide us. of, hinder the mutua}\ 
"| Fs which have been conceived fnce our hearts were] . 
ated 10 the erernal bonds of Love ; Bur the better 
dcolour the buſineſs, whileſt the. ſtorms of Anger 
d Jealouſie are blown over, as you.tender my Ho 
ar, let me conjure your abſence, leſt the coals that] 
ſe now ſcarcely kindled, be.blowninto ſych a flame, 
"Il be excecding difficulr, if nor altogerher impo(- 
we 10 extinguiſh ; bur.in the mean while be con | 
at and aſtured of my love, for though my body, 
B 


— 3 cn— 
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(}-46 The Compleat Courtier : Or, 


* |may be expoſed to my Husbands uſe, yer you ſþ 
'evcr be ſole proprietor of my affe&ions. Even 
the midſt of careſſes and embraces my heart ſhall 
with you. Therefore, Sir, as you tender 
and reputation, be conſtant till time will admir & 
further happineſs, which I doubt not in a ſhort tia 
'to bring about; till when, Sir, I remain _. © 
The better part yours, E,l 


| His Anſwer, 


D:wineſt Miſtreſs, | 
[O} whom all my thoughts kave been emple 4 

| how ſhall Tin Gratitude expreſs ſo many thank 
and ſhower ſo many bleſſings on you as your care aff 
love deſerves : Know, thou beauteous treaſure of ni 
'Soul, on whoſe perfe&ions I am ſtill intent, thar fl 
rather make my bed-on” the cold 4/ps, leap into 
«Atna's Thunder: belching Jaws, or be hucried roof 
'the Ocean 1n the belly of ſome monſtraus Whale; il 
Ho ought that may procure 'you a (moments diſtundl 
your commands my Good Angel, ſhall be. obeyell 
though like the Widow Turtle , Til your _ abſenif 
mourn, and fill the World with giles of :{'gtis, 
cool the flames that ſcorch deſpairiog Loyers. ; Asſ{& 
will I doubt the Creation of the Univerſe our o 6 
and undigefted Chaos, as your . Conſtancy : -tar,l 
moſt certain Love Jas moulded borh our Hearti 
one, our hearts are inſeparably linked; never to! 
divided bur by death, nor then, for our concorda 
Souls freed from their clayey manſions, by artrafiin 
Fire, like Quick-filver put aſunder, w:11 prove rel 
leſs rill rhey meet. Therefore, thou Centre of t 
Happineſs farewell, be ſwift'in yhar you underral 
for being thus divided by accurſed Jealouſie, call 
moment will prove a day till we meet in oy 

|  Elivy 


= 


M.A 


Cupid's: Academy. 
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zi", bur tillthen, like labouring ory I'V} 47 
tend with all the Scorms, roar they ne*t ſo loud, © þ | 
wo the happy Haven ſtands in view, and will be: &- 
i recovered, | o& 


Madam, eternally yours, G. Bf 


. T 


,f | * Love cured by diſdain, or the Scorner ſcorned. 
WNRoud Woman know that I am now above 
L As much thy ſordid anger, as thy love: 
: Affence did madly think thou hadlt a face; 
Afar when thou nexr ſhalt take thy Looking-glaſs, 
thou canſt ſee at leaſt through ſo much Paint, 
mig Nhou'lt plainly ſee thou art no more my Sainr. | 
Fithy Eyes, thoſe glowring unmatch'd Twins ſhall be |. 
lb more the falſe miſ-leading fires ro me. | 
lope not you longer ſhall continue bright, 
For with ſharp Satyrs Vileclipſe your light. 
ds ut this perhaps would ſignifie me vext, . 
yd fo perchance thy triumph might be next; 
9 od thou rejoyce to think how I do-rape, 
ww worthleſs thing, I'll hugh thee into Age: 
ke wrinkles on thy ſcornful brow, andnor 
Within my ſelf diſcard one pleaſant thought. 
Thus wretched, thou 1n vain ſhalt wiſh ro dye, 
Int long e'r thou attain ir; then will I 
port on thy Tomb, witch Paſquills blaſt chy name, 
; never worthy to be breath'd by Fame, - 


A Dialogue between two Conntrey Lovers, viz, 
Ralph and Margery. 


; Ralph. 
Argery, Vaith well: met, Iſc was ganging to: 
VA your Vathers houſe, Ife had a plaguey mind} 
buſs thee ever ſince laſt nighe Ife fee thee zirti 
Gammer Grumb!t's Chimly-corner, Ie vaith Iſe had 
EE, B 4 


—— 


The Compleat Conris er: Or, 


but Iſe am ſuch a plaguey zhame-faced Dog, if 6 
;,* [ſhould habkeen hand. 1fe could not find oy. e 
'' {before vock : Bur now Iſe ha mer thee all aloane, W 
buſs thee and tell thee Iſe love, nay, by my fathaff 
outed ſhoon, Iſe Zware Iſe will, nay, thou zalth 
y wife too, if thou woo'. 
Margery. 
Alas Ra'ph, what can this tend to, it cannot be that 
| {You ſhould throw your feRion on me, who am of ſuc 
[Mean birth and fortune ; ſhould your father but ons 
agine it, he would certainly beſtow when he die 
Ilthe Cows, Sheep, Hogs, Geeſe, Ducks, Hens, a 
ther houſholdſtuff on your Brother Hodg, and leany 
I ou 25 poor as iny ſelf, and then many a long Winter 
Ai ight would you ſpend in curſing me, as the cauſe 
| | our poverty and contempr. ; 
| Ralph. "of 
Zouze and foot, if my Vather give all away Iſe ca 
vt this black-berry, vor Iſe hagot enough of my on 
© maintain thee like any _ Iſe ha vorty god 
neep my Unkle left me, beſides rwo Cows: 
lorſe; and if the worſt come to the worſt, Tſe we 
& ten-pence a day. Yes, my Vatker would hamg 
gang and ſmuggle 7oane Crople, but Iſe (ware (he 
2a naſty Clowniſh Jade that Ife am ready to 7 
hen Iſe think on her, nay Ke would not bufs her fo 
onty good Zillings, no fac Iſe woo'd not. 
Margery. 
Alas Ralph, her mother can give her a good port 
n, and money you know is in this age ſuperiour 
deauty ; for mu + Widow of fourſcore, that has baq 
ve Husbands, if ſhe be-but rich, ſhall have | 
weet-hearts, when many ai plump Laſs in the Suit 
r ſcafon of her youth and beauty is fain to lye by 
body ſo much,2s asking whar ſhall be done wit her, 


rej 


i 
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Cupid's Acadeny. 
Ralph. | 
Zouze Margery, if thou wilt believe me, I am- off } 
«Pl Hother mind, for by the Coulter of. my Fathers 
» WH] Mough, Iſe zware Ife havea plump bir of fleſh if If 
gs ive any; 2nd if thou'k haye me, ſay ſo. neo 
, ' gang to motrow to the Parſon, and he's buckle 
s, and then a fig ſor my old father, let him. gnaw} 
he chong in ſunder if he can. | 


: m— 


| Margery. be {4 
N.y, but prethee Ralph ler me adviſe you, be- not 
 haſly, bur if you love me as you ſay you do, firſt} ||. 
your Fathers conſenr, m—_ you may take him}. } 
fo the humour ; and then if you will ſwear you will} 41 
we me as dear as your own Eyes, I ſhall be. at your}: }: | 
omMMand. | 
Ralph, N | 
[] | Well, let me bufs thee ——— @. Ifſe meet theef Þ | 
4} ſþere again to morrow, and in the mean while my } 
* | Kd ſhall be quainted with the buſineſs, till when,} # 
fdear Margery farewel. Burt ſtay let me buſs thee again,}.7 
[For thou as I'ma meer Clown ſo now fare} 4 
ſthee well. : 


Margery. > T | 
Farewel dear Ralph, I ſhall rhink it Tong cill I feeſ- ff 
you again, I find a yieldivg in my breaſt, your pretty|. Þ| 
Liſcourſe has o'recome me. x 
Ralph. : A: 
Vaith Iſe glad on't ; but to morrow, tomorrow, re-|. -1| i 
member tro morrow my pretty Pigſnies : Andtjllchen}» 
\dieu, adicu, | 5 


| — 
.. Your ſervant, Sir» 


| 


| | WW fin have I loſt my ſenſe, that I ſhould love | 
FF > man whoſe nobler Soul aſcends on high, 


* {The Worlds great Lord, and him a Subje& made- | 
ToSin and Death, who ever tyrannize 


[ 


| 
| 
| 
: 
AS I late was fitting y | 
{Good Cupid with his Silver Wings [ 


{Which like Lightning pierc'd my Heart : 


The Compleat Gourtier Or, 


The Rhapſody. 


- 


Frail mortal things, negle&ing thoſe above? 


o pierce the Arches of the ſtarry Skye 3 
And view the ſacred manſions of the bleſt, 
Where all is Joy, Peace and Eternal reſt, 
Look down on Womankind, who firſt betray'd 


On the deſtru&ive beams of Female Eyes ? £4 


Sone. 
Beneath a 'Myrtle ſhade, 
Did hover round my Head : 1 


And whileſt 1 gazed upon his plumes 
A Shaft he did ler fly, 


{Then Yenus bring him to my Arms, 


{Him and his conquering Arrows, 


14nd ſoon became his Caprive 


And I rhar did dehie 
'. Full. ſoon was forc'd- to yield; 
When he hadgvon the Field : 


And now I do 1n Feaver fry 
For him I did diſdain, 


And cate me of this pain, 


A paſſionate Dialogue between Damon and Phillis. }. 
Damon. 


| Jauced to luch extremity, that Cupid himſelf | 


| Ay cp not thoſe follies in me, Lady, W 


you your (elf cauſe me to commit, I am 


_—_—_ﬀ— 


w 
————_ _* 


EY 


_—_— 


me. | 
Phills. 


expreſs 


Damen. 


wers would vouchlafe to ingrave it on your Hea 
1] it would ſave me many a: tear, and keep in thoſe g:; 
41 ſighs that muſt atrend my utrerance, in the relati-] 


pCaverns of my Soul, ſtrugling to free 1t ſelf, the 
wdivineſt Lady, I come to accuſe you:of Injuſtic 
you firſt begor my paſſion, and were content ( at leaſt] 
1 | you ſeemed ſo) that it ſhould live, yet fince wou 
tor deign to nouriſh ic with one mild. and gent 
I {(fle, bur ler it languiſh almoſt ro deſpair z qui 
{ Jjjou lifted me above the Sun, but when I ſuppoſed my 
to be neareſt the Heaven of HappineGs, . you.thre 
down again co Earths deep Centre, 
Philtis. al 
Alas Sir, why labour you thus to-make me gutlty of 


4 a 
—_— 


-w .* 


m_— "v 


4 - 


redreſs. . 
\ Damon. 
Madam your reproof 1s juſt and ſeaſonable, upe 
My wretched ſelf the fault ſhall ever lye: O that 
been blind e're I had gaz'd upon ſuch 7a 
ere through” thoſe Opricks. ſuch. rays of Beauty: 
lnto my Soul, bur yet let me hope to five on Ca- 
$ faod, for Heavenly Bodies of themſelves haye 
malicious. influence, . but by- the diſpoſition of they.: 
on which. they operate : Then tell- me, rhouy 3 


> 
' 
+ 
'% 
+ 


d ro. Heaven , ſpeak, nay whiſper it, jf ye 


Fycanr as he is) could he bur ſee, .would - pj | 


Injury to you, which if it be one, all mankind[:: } 
be altke engaged, and by the ways you now dof 4 


« * ” 4 > — + *.0% v* 
- 


anſwerk 


Cupid's Academy. II: $ | 


Sir, I underſtznJ nor what you mcan by what:youp! Þ! 
Would Heaven vou did , oh that the .immorralf I? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| = what is now (ſwelled big. as a Tempeſt in-che}- {-; 


eſt of the Creation , thou that art Kirdred-þ- 1 


\ 


: : i 


[di; þ 


# 'Janſwer in the affirmative, leſt the diſmal ſound lene 


it Pardon me Sir, I ſee my preſence diſturbs you, ] 
| 


| | ought, OhTIread it in thy Eyes, thoſe rwo brig] 


| lerneſs, where Hermir-like, I muſt ſpend the rv 
' {mainder of my days. O that ſuch Beauty ſhould 
| | {made a ſacrifice to Parents wiils. 


x 


; ſhas rraduced me in my Love ſhall fall a Sacrifice tomy 


ROADS 


The Compleat Conrtier : Or, © 


f| 


/|]me ruined like ſome ſhivered Oak , whoſe ſitrd, 
{i [Trunk oppoſed the force of Heavens glancing fire 
;. Do you, I fay, deſignro marry my Rival, maſt he en- 
[+; yoy the bleſſing I fo long have ſought 1n vain? 

! Philly. | 


— 


; {muſt be gone, my Parents expe& me, and my obe 
* Kdictice haftens me hence. 2 c 
'f Damon. 
|, Stay w7 brighteſt Sun, obſcure not thy luſtre ti 
': Pm-paſt this Maze, this endleſs Labyrinth of confuſe 


ing fires, that lead me into Loves wide Wi 


Phillis, 


No more Sir, I muſt be gone, and to put you ont 6 
doubr, he that you term your Rival, is theman 
muſt and ſhall enjoy me; therefore henceforth ce 
your fruitleſs addreiles. 

Damon. 

And: is it ſo? farewel for ever, then farewel ; yet} 

ſt wear thy Chains:Nor by having ſuch a treafure 1 
his life free from danger ; by all the Gods, he that 


Revenge, and next Ill dye my ſelf ; yer for chy fake 
ethinks I could pur up a thoufind wrongs, theretore 
muſt not ſtay leſt Frelent. 'TY 
Fa 6; _— Wi | 4 

rewel angry Sir, g our rage elſewnere] 
your Rival dreads Lge feeble power Wu. 
wedded to your will, and know for this, hencelorm 
you'never ſhall' behold: my face unleſs tranſient. 


A doubtſul diſcovery ef paſſionate I ove. 


| Lady, * WM} 
Doubt not but that you have diſcerned ſome alte-li.' 
[ rations in me, and that the goodneſs of your difcfy- 
poſirion has made you partaker of my ſufferings I 
yut the way to relieve (1 fear) is otherwiſe than you | 
agine, and if 1 fail now of your afliſtance, there is|} | 
o hope of remedy for. me bur in death. TI affureſ}' 
y ſelf you cannot but wonder at this language, and{} 


at ris nor to be queſtioned bur you will demand any 4 
plication; bur if you had never known what ir 18]} 
be in love, y ou may well think I would never have}. | 
quainted you with my paſſion, leſt jr ſhould havefj | 
ed you to laughrer : Bur well we." ap are notf} 
orant of their ſufferingswho languiſh under the Tor+[} 
d Zone of Cupid's Ind! ſhall not (pare ro tell} | 

ou I love you, and will expe from your fair lips) 
Sentence of Life and Death. In expe@arion off Þ 

ichT remain berween Hope and Deſpair, | 

Divine Lady, your ever Adortr, 


| Her Reply. | 
Str, | 
* Received your Letter, and for ſome rime confj- | 
| dered the contents; and indeed, as you intimate, '' 
I could not but wonder thar yon, being altogerherÞ 
ſtranger to me, ſhould make your firſt addreſs byWY/ 
- way of Letrer, and thar you-ſhould be in love with 
with whom you never had the leaft converſe; 
{yer if = intent be. virtuous, I would. not have youſ| 
ttogether deſpair, for my doors are never ſhut agamſiÞ 
{ach whoſe preteofions are founded on Virtue. | 
, So IremainVinrt ues admirer, E. Git 


ill 


/ 
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bn — 


4 The Invocation. 

A. Riſe my Cloris from thy ſhady bower, 

* A The roſie Morning purples o're the World, 
And Flora raiſes every drooping. flower, 

That ſable night on the Earth's boſome hurl'd, 

{ [The Birds 12 Amorous Deſcant through each Grove 

_ In ſweeteſt no:es thy praiſes warble forth, 

| {And do incite thee to be kind and love, 

'| Whileſt I extol.thee for thy wondrous worth. 


F Song. 
& Ay was the Evening, and clear was the Sky, - 
I: And new budding flowers did ſpring, 
| ||. [Whenall alone wenr Amyntas and I 
| || | To hear the ſweet Nightingale ſing; 
* || [fate and he lay'd him down by me, 

'-| And ſcarcely his breath he could draw, 

But when with a fear 

. He began todraw near, . 

He was daſh'd with.a ha ha ha. | 


Te 2. 
; He bluftd ro himſelfand lay ſtill for a while, 
4 | For his Modeſty curb'd his defire, | 

' But ſtraitT convinc'd all his fears with a ſmile, 


';} Andadded new flames to his fire, | , 
| HAh Sylvia, aid he, you are cruel, F 
#1 "To keep a poor Lover in awe ; | 


Then once more he preſt 
: With his hand on my Breaſt, 
| . But was daſh'd with a bs ha ba. 


\ I knew *rwas his paſſion that caus'd all his fear, 
And therefore I ptrtied his caſe, 

| + {I whiſpered ſoftly there's no body near, f 

{| And1hy'd my check cloſe to his face, li 
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' 
But as he grew bolder ang bolder, 
A Shepherd.came by us and law, 
And juſt as our bl1G , 
Began with a kiſs, 
He burſt out with a ha ha ba. 
A ſhort Letter in verſe. 
Divineſt Miſtreſs, | 
W Hom the powers above +. .. 
Have made and faſhion*d only fit for love, 
Pitty the man, who wounded, by your Eyes, 
$ languiſh; and without relief ſoon dies. 
INo power can ſave, if you with frowns will kill, 
For Life and Death depend upon you ſill. 
Tours till Death, E.G. 


. Madam, t 


Love has been ſtill returned with ſcorn, whic 
makes me with reaſon ſuſpe& that my happy Rival 


ed, though without the recompence of one ſmile: 
I it be ſo, Lady, keep me nor in pain, but let me know 


E 


w * 


ous, of Life, but willingly acquieſce to ſlum 


ſt of the Creation, I remain 
. Yours to command, Þ}.S. 
Song-in two parts, between-Damon and Daphne. 
Damon. 'S Ome my ay wr come away, 
We do waſte the Glorious day : 
n "Tis Damon calls. - Daphne. What ſays my Love. 
Damon, Come follow tothe Myrtle Grove, 


SITY 


—— ui. 


A... Ml. ed i. —_— 


x . - 


Br: have 71 courted you, but I fear-in vain,for i 
enjoys the bleſſing which.I-ſo long have humbly.re-| \ | 


my.doomy;pronounce the fatal word, that like a Thun-| | 
der-bolr, can cruſh me into Atomes ; for by the hope] j\ 
of your favour alone I live, and in the very moment] 
aſcertained to loſe it for ever, I ſhall be no more 


In the Grave. In expe&atlon of your Anſwer, Diy1-| | 


|: Where | 


[I II 
*. 
— 


' [Daphre. Damon were I ſhut in a Tree, 


| Ji Bumper to Bacchus, we'll drink it all round, | 


And our heads like the Glafſes turn equally round. - 


The Compleat Courtier : Or, 


Where Venus ſhall prepare 
New Chaplers to adorn thy hair. 


I'd break the bark to follow thee. 
Damon. My Shepherdeſs make haſt, 

The Minutes fly too faſt ; 

Let's to thoſe cocler ſhades where I, 

Blind as Cypzd, in thine cye, 

Berwixt thy Breaſts will ever ſtray; . 
Daphne. In ſuch warm Snow, 
Who would nor loſe their way? 

A Health to Bacchus. 
I. 


Whileſt our cares in the ſtreams of our pleaſi 
rown 


are 
Damn your Ale and Tobaco, *cis noching but Wine 
Inſpires a nzans Soul, and-makes it Divine, 

Ie will facrifice us at fair /nxs's ſhrine. 


|. 2, 
/ | {Letthe Porters carouſe in black Pifports whileſt we: 


And when we'reall Drunk we will range like a Buck. 


f ms you my deareſt ir is thoſe little jealouſies 


rink nought bur the juice of the facred Tree ; 
o.B1cchus and Venus we'll voraries be. 

er e*ry man ſtand with his Bottle and ſuck, | 
ang the man that does fip, ler him drink like a Duck. 


A Dialogue between Thaſminus ard Corina. . * 
Thaſminus. 


fears, joy mixed with doubt, and doubr.revive# 
with hope that crown love with pleaſure ? noy- 
are but like waking 1n the morning-and find our e 
peRarions fruſtrate, when all night our fancy has w 
various-proſpeRts of Happineſs, pleafing Ideas-.. 


| - - 


- 
i DX I = a... ah 
— 4 


F Cupid's- Academy. 


_—_— 


—— 


Corina. 


IA 
17145 


x curious piures at a diſtance reſemble the liy 


©" waſtes ſo laviſbly, thar- its Taper ſooo 
res. 
, Thahminus. : ; 
Alas; then you would have Love feed like Camelt- 
ns, only live by Air, can you imagine ſo great a 
frivce can be contented withfuch ſlender diet ? 
Corina. 
No there is not a greater Epicure-on Earth, Sir 


ſeen his Bilſs of Fare, ſuch coſtly ones as made me 
wonds I at his greatneſs. 
Thaſminus. 
As how, ſweet Corina? 


No, though thoſe make love the more ne irg i 


warty whom they repreſent more: exactly than when} }. 
e take a nearer view, for love once kindled, with-} 


>» 


I have been converſant with his Steward, and have |: 


| Corina. 

Why at his Table Hearts new ſlain, freſh bleedi 
rom the wounds the ſhafts late gave, are: ſerved u 
ach ſtriving to outyy each other ; and all his Parlo 
weencloſed with Eyes, that like another firmar 
ve light to thoſe he entertains; his laſt: courſe 

e of Lips, perfumed with breath 
pr =_ - _ bloom , won 
wy Cnear many A at 

inctng dhariners, : ow” 


Thaſminns. 
| Rare, and what drink -to all this meat, Lady? 
Corina. 
| Nothing but Pearl diſſolved Tears flowing fr 
ers Eyes, and cooled with of ſighs, arifi 
=_ whirlwinds of Inquietude and anxi 
ts. 


hole ar his Table: Roſes and Lillies ſtrow his way] | 


Y = 
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; Thaſminus. | | 

+ A rich proportion, bur I believe Lady, -this is but 
1 Jhis common fare, when his Cooks Libing and Oppur- 
# [fanity are abſent, for when he feaſts ro the purpoſe, 
& [tis where the wiſe people of the World did place 

11} |Virtues, 1n the middle, ſweet Lady. | | 
Ji, Corina. 
1} }, Nay Sir, you talk ſtrangely now, I fee 'tis timeto 
Fj leave you, | 


Thaſminus, 
''} Only a jeſt or ſo Lady, I hate obſcenity as much x 
|” Jany living. Be pleaſed thatI may waic upen you t 
| \your Chamber = 
j| : Corinds 
; As you'pleaſe Sir. 
I'S ; Thaſminus. 
| You oblige me, ſweet Lady. 


| [4 Letter from 4 Gentleman beyond the Seas, to bis Miſtriſs| 


\. Sweet Lady, ; 
Hough the envious waves divide our Bodies, 
| "BZ... yer though -Seas, guarded Seas, nay, Comti- 
| nents or Worlds ſhould they interpoſe, can- 
not divide our Souls, for mine is ever waiting on 
as welt when gentle ſlumbers cloſe my Eye-lids, 
when _—_ Virtue 1s- prompting me more deep| 
toingtave ( if poſſible ) your dear remembrance 
my Heart, Therefore, thou only centre of my hap 
pineſs, be nor dejeRed at my tedious abſence) whi 
(to my grief) the Tyrant Buſineſs has occaſioned, 
ere the Moon has twice more waned her Silver Or 
I doubt not but to be preſent with you in perſon 
now in thought I am, Till which happy time I re 
main 


Your conſtant admirer, and faithful Lover, Gs 
Knon 


—_— 


— 
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| Now, cruel Woman, murdrefs of mankind, | 
LN That in your ſhackles I'm no more confin'd : 
tortures have been too'too much to bear, 
Yet in-the-midft of pangs I've broke the ſnare. 
No, thou death dealer, cruePſt of thy Sex, 
Thy ſmiles nor frowns ſhail neither pleaſe nor vex. 
The man whoſe Eagle flight can ſoar above 
y dull diſdain, and ſcorn thy fovlilh love. 
2y baits for ſach (if you muſt cruel be) 
Whoſe Souls are lull'd by fatal flattery, ot] 
olodge upon a Towring Precipice, © 68] 
enevery puff can hurl them down from bliſs. 


- 


On: who has bern iungrateſully dealt with by a proud aud: \ 
| ſcornſul Miſtri(s, may thus revenge himſelf. | 


Proud Di([datner, 


. nate to doat upon a painted Pupper, and with 


in Cryſtal, yerar laſt T have found my Errour, and en- 
jyned my ſelf a ſtri& penance in expiarion. - of; 
my former folly, and thank my better Stars that I 
had 'not rhe opportunity of enjoying my fooliſh de- 
, fires, which it through inadvertency had o fallen 
out, Thad by rhis time been of all mankind the moſt, 
deplorable. And therefore am bound to render diurnal 
mpegs for ſuch an extraordinary deliverance, 


when as my raſhneſs had driven me.to the brink: of! | 


. 


ruine , where I wanted bur another puſh ro have 

lunged me into an Ocean of miſery ; but now My 
yes'are open, like a night-belared Traveller, | 

Ids through which I've paſsd fecure from harm, 

hen as a thouſand lay tn ambu intrap me, Sol 

| 


back with fear and- admiration. on. the: dangerous 

: af 

remain, No longer yours, But my own, R.W. 
The 


hb 


| 
j 
| 


| 
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| 


ſuch eagerneſs to gaze upon the Devil, inſhrined ; 


4 


! 


d 
| 


T Hough I have been for a long while fo upfortu* | 
| 
\ 


: 


; 
| 
of 

: 


' 


| | 


4 


lf 
. 


: 
4 
: 


"With 
r i 
| 


F 


4, JAnd fince the World will not by fire be gone, ; 
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The Mclancholy Lovers Complaint. 


l 4 1 Ence loathed Melancholy, 
H 


Of Cerberys and blackeſt midnight born, 


j 
| | 
| 1 i} | Mongſt horrid ſhapes and ſhricks and fights upholy, * 


In Stygian Caves forlorn, 


1% [Find out ſome diſmal Cell 


Wheze the Night-Raven fings, _ | 
And brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous wings ; 
There (ragged as thy Locks ) 


| Under thoſe gloomy ſhades, and Icwebrow'd R 
| fa ſad Cimmerian darkneſs ever dwell, 


A catch, 


Itis a wer and raisy day, then let our 
a 

Let cach- man charge his Glaſs, to Toy ler it paſs, 

nd-next unto Hl a loſty brimmer fill, 


| #S Ome boys Drink away, merry ſet it round, c op 
k 
] 


''}: [Ler each man take his Cup, and tura fr all up, 
+ | JAnd he (hall pay for all, thar preſumes for co ſpill; 


, * [Kepentance too late, or the Ladies laments for ber Loun 


| kill'd by ber Diſdain. 
Ears I do ſhed, yet are they ſhed in vain, 
Nor can they call him back to life again : 
Yet figh I will to wake him from tns ſleep, 
Thus whileſt he ſleeps in Earth, on Earth I'll weep: 


11 drown. it in a fearful Inundartion : 
Or ſince he periſh'd by my Craelcy, 
[ here will turn a weeping Nzobz. 


| 


#'d ” I 


"* ; ot 


| 


p 
| 


{1 ſhall conremi my ſelf ro be 


Bitty. | 
| 


| yet he preſſes me hard to marry him, 


jaſe,'l am c'n 'berween Hawk and Butzard, as: 


| Why let me tell ye, you afe gfowing into y 


SR 


— 
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ES & 
The Countrey- mans Litter to his Sweet-heavt. lt 
N good Vaith Joare, aſter my Harry Commendari+\| 
ons, my ſervice remembred unto thee, my Love}! 
ſhould a zaid, but 'tis no matter for Complements, 

knoweſt my mind; In good vaith Iſe had 
ndy mind to wooe thee any time this vortnight, 
Iſe could never come to ſpeak with thee thou art 
ſo plaguy ſhy, but zince I ha wrictem to thee, 1 
hope all will be well again, for Iſe intend in ve 
time to ſend thee a uy of Gloves, if it coſt me}. 
oGroats. This being all 7oezz, rill I ſend you more,[!; | 


Your own Swett-heart, Hodg the Plow-m 


A Dialogue between Jenny the Chamber-maid , and" 
| Betty the Cook-maid. | 


WW Jenny what thinkeſt thou of Ralph the Gar-|, : 
| 'V diner, can you fancy him ? methinks he 15 4|| 
dapper fellow. 7} 
Fenny. 1.3 
Truly Betty, 1 know not well whatto think on 


: Betty. 
And will you not conſentto it ? 


: Jenny. | DES 
Faith I know not what is beſt to be dbne in th 


ſaying is. 
Bitty. 


d a ſtale Maid is fit for nothing bur to make 
r Foot-boys, thetefore if you'd be ruled by me, | 
would not have you caſt him off; | 


700 b WEE Jemy., 


The Compleat Conttier : Or, 


by Jenny. | 
Indeed to tell you the truth on's between « 
+ſelves, I have had a great mind to have been 
WMlany time this ſeven years : Lord, when our Pegg wh 
arried to W;1!, you cannot, imagine now I tumble 
{Witfand reſſed that night, nay, I bir the corners of 
F-IPillow, and tore the Sheets for madneſs. Sl | 


"4 
Fo, 


| bt: - + 296 
Nay, I my ſelf was troubled with no ſmall itchin 
+F{that bour, for how could ir chuſe bur vex any Mai 
'?falive, to ſee ſuch a dirty dra". get fo pretty afello 
:44whileſt ayorher ten times her betters would have bee 
lad of a werſe? 


| enny. | 

4 And then to ſee how proudly ſhe jetted it, as if, aq 

- | Athe old ſaying 1s, her Arſe had ground Ginger, 

\ 44nd... - | Betty. 

' [z4* Well, bur this is nothing to the buſneſs in hind 

| | 1; [Ralph has intruſted -me to bring kim anſwer whey 
{Ffyou will have him or not. 
1 


; 


: en'y. 
4 Why 1s he ſo haſty then? ir cannot be. 
| Betty. 

Yes truly T believe if you give hima denjal, hel 
ave Mol! Jenkins, for Il promiſe you I ſee him kif 
er, and give her Apricecks t'other day. ; 

| enny. 
Ha, nay father than he ſhall have that Draggle-tal 
oand tell him I am conrenred to be his Wite; at 
hat on S#y4ay next we'll goto Pancridge, and theri 
married, Ha, bs married, for my beauty brgin 
0-Aecay. 


| petty. 
Well, I ſhall obey, and hope you will be as - 
citou 


| 


4 
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; , ous to dg on my behalf, for I have a tickling minds 
th be married too. | 


Zenny. | 
og-4} What I can do, you ſhall command. 


Song, 


WI} A Stz/l2 bright, I ſaw her fir 
1h By a ſmooth River ſide, 
© Þ Her Beautics light adorniog it, 
-Whileſt on the ſoft waves glide: 
'Fhe figh'd and cry'd, make haſte away, 
(Then morning bluſhes roſe,) ' 
4d fooner try'd if known the boy, 
{--And then a ſmile did cloſe. 


| Shepherd heard, his crook lay'd by, 
&nd to her did reſort, | 
No long debate he need totry, 


*| They foon a the ſport. 


u tir'd with bliſs they gave it ore, 
And then to kiſſing fall, 
- Fhe figh'd ar this, craved for, 
© Still till for more did call. 


ot arisfied cill Loves free ſtream 
Wis quite exhauſted, then 
forced to part with Loves ſtem, 
But rallied ſoon again, 
and with freſh joys renew'd the bliſs, 
Whileſt o're them ſhades were ſpread : 
o love decoy*d with Happineſs, 
To win a Maidenhead. - 
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—I 


A Djalogue between Coridon and Sylvia, 
Cori don. | 
Aith Sylvia you're unkind, of Iate hard-h 


18 And whh your frowns you all my blooming 7 | 
thre 


vt (| Sylvia. 
4 jSir, Thave often told you that I cannot love, 

And yer 1n ſpite of all, you troubleſome will prove, ! 

| . Coradone | 

Ft ' [If that you cannot love, why carry you thoſe Eyes | 
{3 . Whoſe pointed rays of courſe poor Lovers hearts fi 


| Sylvia. 
[Is that my crime? the Fault does on your ſelves depe 
4 [Muſt I be blinded then, becauſe my Eyes offend? | 
Coridon. > 
O, no, you brighteſt Star of the whole Creatwon, .; 
Thoſe Stars eclips'd, Loves Empire would c = 


418 Sylvia. _ 
114 {Why do you tempt me then, ſeeing I cannot yiek 
| ince 1 by ſtruggling long from Love have gain'd 


Coridon. 
f you have won the Field, yet let poor Lovers tr? 
Their yet inglorious fates, to gain the Victory. 
SY:vi4. 4 
You may, bur never muſt expeR to-win the price. 
Cotidon. 
well if I miſs, bright Star, I'll fall thy Sacrifice, 


Cupid's Academy. 25 


Song. | 
| a Riſe my ſweet Phillis, and let's to the Grove, 
WIA And there in ſhades folace,and tell of our love 
"IP * Therc none ſhall o're-hear us, there enyy ſhan',| . 
'L (come 
"Mhad there for Love's pleaſure we ſhall have large 
s ( room; 
Wihileſt over our Heads the kind Myrtle ſhall ſpread] 
WFc'll make the ſoft Graſs, and ſweet Violers our bed. 


K I, 

be Nufick of Nightingals there ſhall us charm, 
ſhileſt we lye folded ſoft all arm in arm, 

viſe then, my faireſt, and ler us away, 

&r, Hark the ſweet Lark does now ſummon the day : 

ane, come my beſt Love, *cis Philander does call, | 
mighty Loves name that ſhould ſtill command all, | | 


The Scotch Intrigue. A pleaſant Song. 


W1]0cby and 7erny one evening late 
|; Gag 7 he Peaſe-mow, and there (ate 
king of Love, when as Focky ſpies | 
tething b qt "twixt Jenny's Thonnne 
mn, dear 7-91y, prethee whar is this : | 
ry Wing bur whar ſhould be, by this kiſs, 
W's, dear 7ochy, a lictle Fiſh-pond, 
cre you may angle wich your muckle wand, 
| 2s 
” Wh that 7oct y lay'd his Bonnet by, 
$2: off went's Plad this paſtime to try, 
leſt 7enny kiG'd him fn muckle ſort, 
L welcom'd her deareſt to the ſport: 
wo caſt ig his bair, and it ſoon took, 
at th* end on't there was no hook. 
C 


— _— br  ayp-——— 


wed hath. AM. tho 
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And therefore though he did angle long, | 
He could catch no t1ſh, though they bir ding dong, | 


The Jealous Cucknlds Complaint. 


\ Id I not catch her in the very a&? ſhall 1 
believe my Eyes ? Curſe of Wedlock, wh 
folly poſſeſſes mqankihd, that they cantorth p 
free, bur thar they mult throw away their Liberty i 
riooze themſelves with a thing call'd Woman, a 
= their Honour mm jeopardy every moment to 
ipwracked by her levity. O thatT had been wiſeyſ | 
chat 1 might have foreſeen the faral conſequences thilf | 
trend on Matrimony ; Horns ate intailed to it by 
n irrevocable deſtiny ; and as for mirie they at « 
ſuch a monftrous fize , that che very Boys in W 
reers point at *um : The Baggage caunor be coiitee| 
o gallant it abroad, but ſhe muſt bring *am | 
with her, and make me pay for Coach hire: Oufi 
erable! "Judge, jadge I lay, my Brethren and fell 
Citizens, whether this is to be born. No, hadlIt 
Ipatience of Jeb, ſuch ſcurvy tricks would wear R lis 
ut. Nay, in good faith Il e'n carry her &f 
again to'ther bout to her. Father and Mother, wi] 
will I take her again for a hutz*red pounds, as 1 up 
aſt rime 3 no, in faith, if | muſt wear Horns, FIT 
um tipped with Gold, I'll warrant you 2co {. bly 
= the leaſt this bour, fac 1 wil, 


d 
, 


; 
| 
| 


5 


Of Virtu? and Vice in women. 


Sith. _- n——_— 


| 


Vertuous Woman is an Angel bright, | 
\ A A Vicious Wonith black xsploom ight- 

A Virtuous Womin Is her fHvtldtids 0}. 
- Vicious Woman 'does his Peace defiroy. a 


tn th a "4 


A ——_—. i 


Ll 


| 


i 


] 


1 Vertuous Woman is a_Pearl of price, 


NT lus 01d Countrey Farmers Reception np bis ailaveſs to a | 


_— 


Cupid's Aratleny, 


> ITY 


Vicious Woman Plato's Merchandice, 
Verruous Women every thing excels, 
Vicious Women all that's evil dwells. | 


young Gentlewonen, 


& pray Zane, go and ask him his buſineſs, 


Fi 
: 


| 


wou'd you ſpeak withal. 


| 


Miſtreſs. 
[leſs me, Heaven! what a mad medley of Creatl- 
on's this, this cannot ſurely be the man my fa- 


er told me was ro come this morning to pay a viſit ;f 


Maid: ' Q.-4 
Truly Madam, I belleve this is he that is to 


noother; yet'rls good ro know ; pray friend, who 


Countyey-Man, | 


4| With Mrs. 242ry, ſweer-heart , the Gentlemans| 


Rughter of the houſe., here are Letters Creden- 


my her Father , for admitting me to ſpeak 
, 


1 


Mud. 
[f you muſt ſpeak withher, that's the Lady. 


| 


1 


| "VE SY Cc Mail.) 


Countrey- . | 


yu | 
Okmy tirtle Pigſnyes, how Vlefſed am 1 to ſcethee3 
» there's no more to be ſaid, Ill have thee my 
arl, for 1 like thee at the firſt bluſh. 


u, for by the deſcription I have had of him, it canf 


———_ 
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Maid. 
ode ha, Sir, the Hob-nails in your ſhoes ſpoil ty. 


- : 

Country-man. | 
Hold your Tongue you little Baggage, come, there 
8s Groat for you. Madam, your moſt humble 
nay, why doſt turn away? 


| Mifireſs. 
What mean you Sir , what's your buſineſs wi 
me. 


| Country-man. 
Cocksbodakins, my buſineſs, why don't you 

my bufineſs? Why to wooe ye, 1thought your 

frher had told you my buſines long ſince, b 


| Miſtreſs. 
To wooe me, I think you faid. Pah. 


| Country man. 


Yes to wooe ye, kiſs ye, marry ye, lye with ye. | 
Miſtreſs. _.-3 


Heiday, the man's in a fit ſure, pray Jane ferchi|| 
little cold water. 


Maid. 4 | 
No Madam, he has only made ſo much haſte F 
he forget to ſerve his Hogs, which makes him preſs 
te more carneſtly, that when he has diſpatched 
buſineſs, he may do the other. 


coaryi|| 


——* 


Cupid's Academy ', |: 


Conntry-man. 
Ha baggage, did not I give you a Groat to holdf' 
r tongue, and will you ſtill be prating : Mind 
nor my dear, but come fit down upon my kr 
['ll rell you more of my mind. 


i 


Miſtreſs. 
Stand off Sir, I conjure you touch me not, I ay, canj- | 
be ſo ſattiſh to think I'll be handled by a Hob; }: 


ing ? 


Hz, a Hobgobling, ha, what can this mean ? 
Maid, | T ! 
Madam, he ſpeaks from bchin& a board, like af 
ney-ſweepers broom. Here take your Groa 

ſerve to pay your Barber. 


: Country-man. 

Say you fo Goſſip, ſay you ſo? Ho Jack, ſaddle my 
again : Farcwel ye ſcornful rits, good buy rc 

z next time I come hack again you ſhall learn moref 

eeding, you baggages you ſhall, you ſhall. 


Mifireſs. 


[{] Farewel old Clodoarte. 


Maid. 
Good buy old Hobnails, make haftc home, there” 
Hog 1'th* Cupboard, ba ha ba ha. 


C 3 


— 
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| L. 
Exc idle fears, let jealoufie vaniſh, 

The trouble of Life we quire will baniſh, 
{Gentle as Infant nature we'll fleep, 
Though we were toſs'd on the Ocean deep. 
Di{quiet hence, and troubles be gone, 
va leave my Love for to reſt alone, 

2. 
Until the Sun from the Eaſtern Skies, 
;To giid the Earth, does gloriouſly riſe ; 
[Then to the Grove we'l ſtrait take our way, A 
And ſee how the pretty Birds do play ; 
[Then Imicate their happy billing, 
Tn ſuch delights as are paſt telling, 


#pen the preſentation of a Ring. 


Ady, as endleſs is my Love as this, _ 

[$7 Scill circi'd round with hopes of happineſs ; 
|The Pofie's deep, engraven on my Heart, 

Witch the ſharp point of Cpid's flaming Dart. 
Yer fairer would this Golden Hoop appear, 

Tf that a Jewel was but glittering there. ; 
So you in Love's great Sphere would ſhine moſt bright, 
If lefs ſevere, and proner todelight. 
To bys ſcornſul Miſtreſs. 


Adam, think you for ſcornful frowns I'll bow? 
| No, no, my Vows of Love are cancell'd now. 
[Diſdainful thing, not worth my meaneſt thought, 
You who ſo many have to ruine brought : 


A New gong. © | \ 


_—_— 
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land never more from me ſhall charm an hour, 


[FT is true, time has filvers& my Locks, and, as you 


_—w o_. 
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—q My juſt ſcorn of thee, ſhall pay thee back 
x fooliſh pride thar late my Soul did wrack. 
mich whilwinds of Deſpair I now have found 
mour that's proof, Love has no power to wound 
\ Breaſt ſo ſtrongly fortified as mine, 
Nor ens make me offer ather (hrine: 

ofe fooliſh fancies rhat ſo late poſſeſt 
Ny daring Soul, and robb'd me of my reſt, 
re vanith'd into Air, quite loſt their power, 


qur Beapries are grown dull, no more Vil doart 
da your falſe Image, cis ſo ſmall of note, 

kar till Icaſt ir from me, and deſpiſe - 

The Piure, in whoſe like ſuch falſhood hes, 


4 Tetter from 4 perſon wine inequality in years rendir © 
| bins 05noxious to the 1 ady be is in lout With, 
| Madaitt, 


ſay, rendered me a reli& of Antiquhy, - yet thef' 
mind remains unchanged ; the eternal faculties of 


[4 [ap of. ſixty, notidecayed? by diftemptrs;” is as capa-{_ 


mrmm_e_ ———-= 


e Soul are ſti] the ſane, and what I want in Youth 
you may afiure your ſelf I ſha!l makeup in Expert-| 
nce, Gold, that powerful -Charmer of Mankind 
[ have 1n abundance, fortune hath plentifully opened 
her hand, and inducd me with her laviſh ſtore ; allf - 
then that you can obje@, is deficiency in perfor-| F 
mance of conjugal dues 4 as for that, If it fo be, 
[am not altogether to be. reje&ted, nor my ability 
bted, being 19. greewold age : For Lady, know a 


ve of pleafing a young Lady,” as 4 youth whoſe viritity 
s waſted by perpetual jaremperatice.” Thetefore, 


| 


| 


» {young Miſtreſs, in expeRation of your better reſp 


union as we. Can you imagine that I folittle re 
;the ſweers of Life, as to pine all my days, whil 


No pow*rs of Art can cure my great diſtreſs, 


; «a 
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ro him who 1s your ſeryant, 


I rf rilL you take ſurther confederation, E.G. 
Hir Anſwer. 


Ir, 
{ Can but wonder that a man in his declining y 
ſhould be ſo much overſeen as to court a Virgin! 
the ſummer ſeaſon of her Youth and Beauty; 
weil may 7u'y and December admit of a contra 


other Virgins, perhaps wy Inferiours, ſurfett on Love' 
charming repaſts. No, I value not your Riches, t 
content 15 all my defire, and without that all thi 
are ineffettual : Therefore Sir, 1 would have y 
leave off your ſuir, and caſe your ſclf of tt. ofe 
uiets that are evermore attendant upon courtſh] 
for the ſake of your own repoſe; ſor certain it is, 
will never marry , to age, and conſequently infirmiy 
though my friends ſhould importune me never ſo. 


Tour friend if you deſiſt, E.M 


The Lowe-pck Youth to his Miſtreſs.” 


Madam, 
| Love you : oft my Eyes have told, 
The ſcorching feavers that my heart infold ; 


All Arts have left me now quite remed'lels. 
Like fam'd Achilles Spear, *ris _ you 


That gave the Wound, can give the Balſome -: . 
| n 


<1 — ER - > 


Knew you what dreams my nightly flumbers break, 
What direful thoughts my daring Courage fhake, . 
$cafily y ou'd nor reſent my pain, | 
and ler me thus in fruitleſs Love complain.” - 
als, What have I done, that thus you make *- ( 
My torments-ſuch as Lovers Tongues can't ſpeak ? - 
Whatis my faulc, bright Angel, ſay my crime? | 
Have I delay*d, or over-ſlipp'd my rime ? * Fi 
If fo, upon the ſwifteſt wings of Fame, . - | 
with haſty flight 1 will retrieve the ſame. - . 
orment me nor not before my guilt be' known : | 
Tome, bright Star, too well your charms are knowni| 
No more you need ts blazZonize your power, 
or *ris bfit you *mongſt all, that I adore. 


SO1ge 


—<- A - 


— 


_y 8 | 
Ence idle fancies, perplex me no more;-- .- ; 
4 I've loved now too long,and 'ris time to give ores; 
Thoſe Joys they are fruitleſs, and ever deceive, 
Which from the feign'd. bleſſings of Love we derive. 
diſdain I've long courted, bur.will' do no- more, 
Fm now.roo well skill'd to be gull'd as before. . 
2. 

| idle fancies are vaniſh'd away; 

nd T benighted, at laſt have found day : 1 
| idle conceirs that breed Love are now gone;” $ 
\nd Wiſdom; the Scepter does ſway all alone. | 
or ever ſhall folly perſwade me to love, & 
llaleG'r be thoſe Joys thatare placed above... 'F 


. | <———_— 
—— 
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| 
| pon & Litter ſealed with a Heart. 
| Ph Miſtreſs, when the outſide 1 beheld, 


Burt looking further, *cwas not mine I found, 
Becauſe 08 1t there was no mortal wound. 

ine all beſtuck wich Darts, I ſoon had known, 
#pz4 has kill'd n for to feaft upon. 


On 4 Diamond in a Ring. 


Ady, the World's a Ring, yet that would be 
Wirhoura Gem, of lirtle uſe ro me. 

You are the Diamond, and 'ris for your fake, 

Thar I fo long doof this Warld partake. 

Were you but gone, I'd ſcorn the trifling Joys 

Wirth which mankind his ſerious fancy cloys. 

Tis you Joae that are the Gem below, 

Earth no Pearl of price befides PH know. 

Sing Gb of the World I ſcorn, 

you e Worlds great Orb adorn. 

ou make Paradiſe, "tis you give reſt 

ole that are an Loyes wide Seas diftreſt, 

Then brighteſt of Creartian, yield one ſmile 

o him who for your fake docs daily col 

n endleſs rhought, and 4na raaze of care : þ 


Hoping at laſt my bleſt relkentingfair, 
With \ oo the Joys of boundleſs love to ſhare, 


; 41 Epagram. 


; 


THough black my Miſtreſs ſeem unto the eye, 

& Yet thoſe who do her conſtitutions try, 
they miſtake that think ſhe's kino night, 

Affuring us that ſhe is all o're Light. 


And G@w a Heart, I thought ir had been kill'd: 


m———————_——— 1 7 
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The ill Starrd."Louers Complaint. 


TEnce idle fancies, wandering ſhades away, 


You Ghoſts atid Farics, whoſe feign'd nameg 
| (afrighy. 


The Traveller, thar does by Moon-lighrt ſtray, 
And. makes him fancy every ſhade a Sprite, 
Go, go 1 ſay, you rhat diſturb my.reſt. © 7 
With black C:mmerian darknefsever dwell, ' 
That gentle Som: ro the man oppreſt, 
| May bring ſoft umbers from his'drowſie Cell, 
Ere Love diſtrats me with'ten thouſand fears 
| Of lofing her who-links me ina Chain 
Who lets ime languith, - pitics not my tears, 
| Buttakes delight ea hear we te)l my pain... 
long, yeGads,: ſhall I this Tyrant love, 
'This beauteous-Tyrant who my torment ſees, 
et-nothing can her flinty Nature move 
To pity me, or give my torments caſe. 
n, my.Reaſon, why ſhou'd T adore, 
On that my ſerviced oes (Ingrateful) ſcorn. 
er ye powers of Manhood, tell wherefore .. 
I being free, . har:trimmphs ſhou'd adorn. 
no, Iam not free, *twasa miſtake, 
| But like aLionin the Hunters toyl,, 
more I ſtrive the faral cords to break, 
The leſs unable am I to recoil. 
- x ponmge her, there is no mean þ ws 
cep hears nor my complatne, my 1ighs nor crys ; 
Terrours: King haſte thov, .and (ct me free, 
| And with eternalflumbers (cal @y. £ycs, 


«a On" I I 
# 
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1 Wormwoed I efturt ſor Contented Cuckolds , or Bil 
lingſgate Rhetorich. | 


| FJ have 1 found out your haunts, Sirrah ? Wg 
It ror ſufficient, you Runagate pitiful inconſide. 
'avle Raſcal, that I took you ro be my Husband (ſuchi 
ne as youre) with ne'r a ſhooe to your foot or aſkif 
your back, you lowfie Rogue; bur that now I have 
you In a condition to live like a man, you muſt be pad 
1ingabroad,ſpending whar I have carefully raken pain 
} por, on evecy gill-flurt. Come, come firrah, I'll mak 
{ fyou turn over a new leaf, *tis a brave World indeed, 
| {hat you muſt firat the Ale-houſe with a pox to ye. 
; jind I muſt lye flaving at home ro maintain a far Ho! 
| Fteſs: Get you home, I fay, firrah, and: chat quick| 
| Joo, or Vilhbeat the pot about yoor ears ; 'nav,” 
; {make the windows fly with a Devil ro*um, if you 
on't be jogging: What won't ye ſtir yet ?. Ger 3 
me ye dog, or I'll kick you home. before. me. 
| $Faich Women may be made fools on,I ſce,if they 
[.* cheir tongues. LET. 


] 
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| The Shepherds Invitution. ©: | 
F | 13 Un Mil . it OF 
|- IC * Ome lovely Nymph, the Winternow:1s paſty! | 

$ The bleak Eaft wind; and- freezing Nort 


Are cloſe barr'd in their Caves, and Zopb"rus A. - 

The dew, reſtoring flowers.on gemle wings.- : j*- | 
The Sun with 4rjes rides, and his brighrrays:>1' « «| 

efle&ing on the Golden Ficece di{þlays; * ff - 
To chear the World, blithe Nature ſmiles to ſee 
; jHer ſelf from Hy:ms-cold embrace ſer free. | 
| [Each Grove, my fair, invites us forth to view 


ow they their late caſt Robes with pride renews, 


 — 
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| 


| your being firſt introduced 'by:me as a friend ';- an | 


” > ——— B 
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- Cupid's zokdemy. "© 5p 


ſphear the winged Choriſters repeat . 
ſheir nores harmonious; whileſt cur flocks do bleat, + 
and on the flowry pain the young kids play : 
Come then, my fair one, ler us trace the way 
ſhar leads unto delight, 1n Yenus Grove, 
Crown'd all with Myrtle, let's reveal our Love, 

here Beauty's Queen with young A4ons ſtrove 
There let's in dear embraces panting lye, | 
elcing 1n joys the World did never try. 


The Shtpherdeſſes Reply. 


Hear thy voice my S!rephon, Love commands, 
[ And I commit ry ſelf into thy hands: 

I'll not be coy, but yield you love for love, t 
eavens Thunders blaſt thoſe thar unconſtant prove. 4 [; 


4 Gentleman feiring a competitor in bis Miftreſſes Aﬀe 
ftims, thus-writes to perſwade - bim from any further 
addreſſes. 


Sir, , $2 s. F| 
| Ere you -but ſenſible of the-fincere AﬀeRi:|- | 
ons that are between the young Lady 4. G-Þ Þ 

and my ſelf, and'could but diſcern the jnfe-f F 

rable bands that unite our Souls in Love, you would} | 
le your vain attempting any further addreſſes; y ' 

y perhaps conceit ſhe has ſome kindneſs for you,|. 
uſe ſhe permits you acceſs: Know therefore Sir, 
har ſuch civil favour is wpon.no-other account tha 


f you prove your ſelf otherwiſe, *cis in my power tof - }} 
your 'Ingratitude;' therefore let me friendly} || 
admonith you not to give occaſion to break that knot 
« friendſhip that hes ſo long continued berween us, 
y your troubling her with any further addrefes ,| 


LO my —_ - $_— 
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|" [for know thar by the laws of God, and with the jrre 
|vocable conſent of her parents, ſhe 1s and. can be 


Jonly mine. Having chus adviſed you, I leave the reff 
jro your diſcretion, and remain | | 


| Four friend as you uſe mty- ], B, 


A Letter to @ toy Miſtreſs. 


Divine Miſtreſs. 
Ince 'tis my fate to be thy ſlave, 
Render ſuch pity as thou'dit crave, . 
Were it thy fortune o to be, 
To him that courcs his deſtiny. 
* [My moans ſufficient were to melt 
1A flinty Heart, who love ne'r felt : 
Yetall thoſe tears they prove in vain . 
To quench Loves ſcorching Feavers pin. .. 
was thoſe Magnerick Eyes that drew 
My heart to wander at firſt view. 
f then to lave thou wert the Womb 
t gave it Life, be nor.the Tomb. .. — 
thou be'ſt pleas'd,, exe delay, 2 3-8 1 
nger attend a redious Way; 0 ;- 
w are the words that may combine . »j 20 
r Hearts, *tis only ſay;, Thau'ct mine, -- 
ut zf another have poſſcſt - 
ofe joys. that ſhould have made me bleſts; 


ſpeedy Jn. thy doom: and SHEETS HH 
pace am IIs: mKKery- - ' gr : 0 163] 
uo! 
Nour ladgibing Lou, <4 


Cupid's Acadeny. 


WY Ag t—__ — > 2 omen tf 


LP—_ 


A Dialogue between Antonius axd Labinus, 


Antonius. 
| the Sir, I was a fool toimagine that only death 
kept the doors of 1lI requited, ſince I now plain- f 


j 


: 


Labings. ' 
Right Sir, and were as you, ir ſbould trouble me}: 


ly find that diſdain or black Ingratitude can give us a 
ree Paſsport. 55g 


nomore, I'd baniſh thoſe fancies from my Breaſt, and | 
be proud I had ſhaken off my Chains. | 


t 


Aut0'i45. T# 


Nay, yougo too far, my Chains are-not yet lunder-) | 
; for ſhould I behold her macchle( Beauties, 1 | 
ſhould again relapſe. Oh the has all the Virryes of hes'}- 
Sex, Chaſte, unſullied, as firſt opening Lillies , ar | | 
the untouch'd Snow. . 


: 


Labings. 'F 


. 
; 


- Antonius. RIS) 
. Nay, when once the appears, ' her Virwes are | | 
mumphant,- that I imagine I haye as — | 


* 


tebolcer Iv 'F 


= © 


—-— — - —_— 
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F Labhnus. 
|: All that encreaſes but your pain, jealouſie is the ve. 


F [ry ſpawn of Hell, caſt abroad like a deadly poiſon to 
| [If it trouble you before you poſſes the objeR that 
&; jeaules ir,hat will you do when you poſieſs the centre 
{ Jof your deſire ? 


Antonius. 


_—_— - , 
gOOO_ > —_  ——_— ——— 


+ {ſecurely on her: Vertues, - not 1n the leaſt doubt- 
k 
- [Rivalty affli my reſileſs mind. Sure. Sir, crowned 
poſſeſs the-realty of whar others not ſo bleſt, 


f joy only in a dream z therefore come what will ont, 
# [I'll run a dangerous haZard for ſuch a prize. 


Wi As ba Labinus- 
1 As how? 


z Antoni us. | | 
| why, I'm reſslved to ſend a Challenge to the.man I 
ſuſpe& ſhe loves more than me, 


Labinits. 

\ Doand be ridicylous; give her occaſion ro hate you! 
* Iworſe, and your- Rival to make ſport ar your raſh Ig«| 
| [norance 3 for a Lover: ir--fayour is like a fortunate 

Gameſter, the more you ſet him, the more -he was: 
1 , *is- the humour of Women. to imagine ſome, 
| ſhidden Vertue in the man who is envied by his Rivaly, 
; {and it conſequently induces them to love him _—_ 


OD — 


_— 


| |infe& the World; and kill manstrue feliciry. Buraln, 


- Dwlll and 1nfipid as thou art, why, then T ſhall have, 
more cavſe to ſuſpe&, but will lodge my thoughts; 


* jing that a diſloyal thought can harbour where Þ- 
much YVertue lyes; but now ten thouſand fears of' 


ueronrs are but Types of Victorious Lovers,} 


Cupid's Academy, 


j JE 


| Antonius. | : 
| Death and Ruine, it ſhall be ſo, come what will. 


Labinus. 
| Nay, if you're reſolv'd Sir, rake your courſe. 


A New Song. 


I. 
S by a River fide I paſg'd 
A Corina fair was fitting, 
” And abour her pretty waſte 
'-|| A RuſhGreen Girdle fitting. 
7 | Whileſt that her naked Breaſts lay bare, 
And obvious to each Eye, | 
Upon her ſhoulders flow'd her hair 
In rioglers curiouſly, 


2. 
Which made me to advance with ſpeed, 
And though ſhe did ſeem coy, 
Yet I ro kiſling did proceed, . 
| And calling her my Joy. 
Till melting ſhe fell in my arms, 
| She could reſiſt no more, 
$1 amidſt a thouſand charms, 
Rifled her Virgin Rtore. 


| The Effay. 


fi ſacred Siſters, who in Triple Trine .-. 
Sing pleaſing numbers, warble Songs Divine 
'twixt Parnaſſus double ſpires do ſit, - 


and 
—_ invoke to aid me in-my flight, | 
tI may ſoar, and reach the Towring height 


[EY 


1 


charm the World with wondrous themes of Wit: | 


—_—— _— 


4} 1 


A. 


The Compleat Conrtier : Or, © 


Of my Arhbirion, ſing che worthy praiſe 
f my bright Ange], which no Paſtoral lays 

Id ever reach: No lofty Clzo, thou | 
3 


uſt be my Patroneſs, and here I vow, 

he Port once gain'd, FI crown thy Sacred b 

ith Laurels chat (o juſtly are thy due; 

nd yearly my Oblarion will renew. 

Then ſay, ſhall I proceed ? — Ono'tis vain 

With thy craz'd Bark to venture on this main, 

With waxen wings to ſoar-againſt that Sun, 

Whoſe Rays can melt them, cre thy flight's begun; 
r ſhouldſt chon ſwiftly riſe, > middle flight, *-.} 

er luſtre luſt would o'repower thy weaker an] " 

nd leave thee in a Maze of thoughtleſs night. * 

Muſt Idefiſt then? Yes, 'ris juſt you kow'd; 

For ſuch perſe&'ons can't be underſtood, 

Reſt then my Quill, no more my thoughts a(pire, 4 

Yet whatI cannot reach, I muſt admire. 4 


A Now Song. of 
I, "oo 
Tgh theughts and honour to athers impart, | 
But give me thy Hearr, | 

hat treaſure, that treaſure alone, | 
I beg for my own. ; =. 
$0 gentle a love, fo ferventa fire, | 7 

| My Soul does 1nſpire. 


2. 
That treaſure, that treaſure alone, 
I beg for my own, 
Your love let me crave, 
Give me in poſſeſſing 4 
. Sq marchleſs a bleſling, 4 
hat Empire 1s all I whuld have, vi 


_ ny 


-” 
TTY 


we's my Petition, 
| and all my Ambition, 

ere you diſcover - 

Sofairhful, fo faithful a Lover, 

real a flame, : 

[ll die, I'll die, and give up my name. 


Song. 


Ently, ahgently Lady touch rhe wound 
Which you your ſelf have made; 
at pain muſt needs, muſt needs be yery much, 
Which makes me of your hand afraid. 
rdials of pity, pity give me now, = 
For I too weak for bleeding grow. 
ForI coo weak for bleeding grow. 


Songs 


"Pp | 
by ove TI rell her boldly that 'ris ſhe, 


Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
To be belor'd by me? 
The Gods may give their Altars o're, 
They'll ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 


Muſt them adore. K 
2. 

The Lightning, ſturdy Oaks in vain oppoſe, 

To ſtrike - be 99x. do nar Ag 

The humble ſhrubs that ſpread the plain, 

the being ſo high and I fo low, 


|| Her power by this does greater ſhow, E 
| E at ſuch diſtance gives ſo ſure a blow. 5: - 


© Co 


., - 
- 
% " % 
os 5 : . . 
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Ff none but happy, bur happy men, bur happy men , 
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144 The Compleat Conrtier: Or, 


- - 
_—— 


- [She like a Deity is grown, 


How have I wept, and ſtrove to quench 1n vain, 


| [But like a man who deadly poiſon drinks, 


<4 
par'd with her all things ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nought on Earth can towards her move, | 
Till ir be exalted by her Love. 
Equal to her alas there's none, 


 Thartmuſtcreate, or elſe muſt be, 
That muſt creare, or elſe muſt be alone. 


"4 Litter to 6 Scornſul Lady. 


Adam, muſtT be ſtill your facrifice, 

And yet you'll not vouchſafe ro caſt your Eyes | 
On the wreckt Vidtim that does bleeding lye 
Love's great Alcar, you to Delfie, : 
Oh how cou'd Heaven deſiruRion frame o fair ? 
Yet bright 25s you deſtroying Angels are. 
But muſt I blame you? No, it muſt not be : 
What then, muſt I ill court my deſtiny ? 
Alas, what gales of fighs ſent from my breaſt, 

e calmeſt air with whirlwinds have oppreſt. 


he ſcorching anguiſh of my feaveriſh pain : 


nd when it flames, to cooleſt River brinks | 

With ſpeed does haſte, and there with greedy Jaws, 

Hoping for caſe, the Water freely draws. 

But ah,' alas, that does encreaſe his pains, 

Rouſing the fires that feed upon his veins | 
ntoa tren-fold rage. So when I ſtrive ' 

The wounding paſſion from my Breaſt to drive, | 

our fai; Idea your Remembrance brings, 

And Cupid ſhafts more ſwift than Lightning flings. 

What muſt I do then, ſay, can you not love? 

not 'tis Death, vr Life if you approve 


— 


<A 2» oo ap oe 5 3... F 


Cupid's Academy, 


of him who is your Slave ; do as you pleaſe, 
Life or Death, for either brings him caſe, 


Who has reſolved himſelf yours, or bis Graves, J. L 


{ Litter from a Gentleman in the City , to his Miſtreſs in 
the Conntry. 


pear Miſtreſs, 
Ake it nor amiſs though I gm ſenſible that you 
think my abſence tedious : Aſſure your ſelf 1am 
much troubled that ſome®unexpeRed affairs have 


ſoften have been exhilarated with during my con- 
with you 3 bur be not any ways dejetted, nei- 


nately detained me from enjoying the feliciry 


rl 


_ 


r attribure abſence from any wilful negle&, for cer- 


aſcertained of the conſtant affeRions of > divin 

as your ſelf; therefore ic ſhall be my dilig:nce 
y to diſpatch my moſt urgent occaſions,and ciicn 
fly tro you with all the wings of eager Love, ill 
hen ten thouſand joys and bleſſings ſhower upon my 


divine Miſtreſs. 


Tour conſtant and loyal Servant, never to al- 
ter till Death, }. B. 


An Oat. 


| \{ſraculous, whatlove me one whole day! 


I do expeR thoult antedate thy vow 
omorrew, and wilt ſay, 
| find that even now 
eare nor thoſe we were, 
that a Lover may forſwear ; 
as true Deaths trne Marriages untyec, 
F you'll dare the truth to juſtifie, 


———. 


Love's 


A ——_ 


Wh. "* 


it is, no earthly creature is more happy than T in]. 
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46 The Compleat Churtier : Or, 
Love's coritratis like to thoſe 
ind bu rillfleep, Death's Image does unloofe : 
ving thus purpos'd falſhood, you 
-Can-ne'r be crue, - 
Praiſe thy worſt of change, I'll alter too, 


Perfeft Beauty. 


— 


| * 
£q O looks the Virgm Roſe, 
g When cheriſh'd hy the Genlal truth, 
Her Crimfon Beauties do diſcloſe, 
As do the Ruby portals of her month, 


(; 2, 
Which when ſhe doth unfold, 

Two brighit tratifparene Rows 
Of Pearl you may betiokd, 


—— 
——_— 


From which a breath of Amber flows, 


Git * 
A more than Tyan Purple 
Dorh o'reſpread 
er Lips, which ſofterare 
Than the Swans down, and ſmoother far, 


| 4+ 
The coſtly juice that dwells 
In Oriental ſhells 
To them looks pale, 
Thar are fo purely red, 


Fi Cheeks, that look 


A 
” "I k ” 
—_ 
=_ 6. Ae odgeanm _—wmRhMeowo £6001 2+ ooo 


gs 


4 Like bluſhing Roſes plac'd 
n pureſt Ivory, 
Qr Coral within Snow inchac'd, 
6, 
Che Glory of the ſpring 


-Grows pale and Linguiſhing, 


[OD — — — i —» 


[ 
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Cupid Aoadeny. «4 


—— RP 


"7 y fo our-thin'd 
Ty hor to be. 


"=" 


7. 
merful Triumphant Eyes, 
That in two Cryſtal Priſons do contain 
{ Ipathin a frowns diſguiſe : How gladly wou'd I dye, 
To be by thoſe Eyes ſlain. 
| 8 


dh did 


xlightful Cruelty of thoſe all-charming Eyes, 
{1} Who daily try 

[| Their poteticy, _ 

{ | Net gently. Tyrannze, 


Weaſant Letter ſent to'a ptrſon'upon the Death of bis With 
| to divert him Jjrom Melancholy. » 


News of. thy ſlipping our 'at the back-door 
Purgatory, which thou never conldſt have done, ' Mi 
jot Death befriended thee by charming thy Guard 
Soc into a perpetual ſlumber. How couldſt r 
Propoſe to thy ſelf any feliciry whileſt thou cohab14 
Fedſt with ſtorms and Tempeſts ? Why man thy 
{houſe might have been really rermed Borzas's Cave, 
:for whileſt ſhe lived, all thy affairs w:re a heap © 
\confufion and diforder, nothing bur ſtruggting whirl: 
$vinds mucmurcd within thy habitation, and when, 
Jever they broke looſe, diſturbed the neighbour! 
IVillagers at ſo rude a Tate, as if a Hurricane had bee 
;pmongſt them. Well, I think thou mayeſ} count 
{Aus thy year of Jvhilee, and keepan Anniverſary 1n 
{commemoration of thy deliverance : Bur if you lay 
; dtigh ſhe was bad, yet the ties of Love and Na : 
dblipe you to grieve-for her, and thou wilt ſuffer Pe- 

VC nance 


| 
| 
| 
| —_ Tom I lately was acquainted with the & 
4 


"POET 


at CEE 
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s The Compleat Courtier : Or, 
| | 


Rance for her ſake, imitare the Widow Turtle, ng 
marry again, leſt your ſecond folly upbraid you my 
chan the former. ; hs. 


) 


Tours Tom, wiſhing you 4 merry Liſe, « 4 
continue free from care, 


- In veneration of Age. 


Ence.you profaners of all ſacred things, —-* 
Lerthem be blotted, ler Fame*s nimble Wing 
Ne'r bear their praiſes, who dare Age deſpiſe. 

Age that is ſtill the glory of the wiſe = 

Which is eſteem*d for ever : Whart can be 

More venerable than Antiquity ? '# 
The World's more priz'd the older it does grow, * 
1a it more Wiſdom, Riches, Strength do low. * 
Age leads us to Heavens everlaſting Gate, ; 

- [Where Snow-hair'd Patriarchs and Apoſtles walt © 
For to convey us to the Throne of blils, - | 
Surrounded with Erernal Happineſs. 


A Dialoge between two Lovt!s, 
Pandolphus and Aſtella. 


Pandolphus. 


PRighteſi of the Creation, how long muſt I lan 
2. guiſh e're you will caſt on me a pirying Eye? - | 


Allella, 
Sir, I know not your meaning, 
P andolphus. : | | 
My meaning, my good Angel, if without offence! 
May explain ir, is to know how lang i muſt loveer! 
_ obrain your love in requital, In requltal ag 
tay? 


oF alas Sir, 1 am yet in green years, and am ignoran'f! 


AT 


Cupid + Acadbnyy, 45 


? O pardon my preſumption, Madam, for all] 
I can do, is too meati attoblation to make ſatisf--| 

Wb for the ſmalleſt of your favours ; buc fince ir s 
ul for SubjeAs to peririon Princes for things 1: 

to. be granted; fo I am bold to ask yrur lore 
h ſhould you over-blefs me by beſfowing it o- | 
[l have norhing to make requiral, but a conſtan? 
and obedicnt reſolurion ro ſerve you. = 


Aſtella. 


F 


Love means, and muft be better inſtratted Inf 
_ 2” raking counſel of thoſe that are wiſer} 
my ſelf. | 


Univerſe, and confequently beſt able to inſt 
would you bur liſten ro him. 


lo, I dare not, for T have often been told that" 
all manner of Craclry rowards tits ,b 
ling them with ſtrange Rompnartens, 

,, wracking Jealoalies, Deſpair, and a thouſand 
like inſufferable rortures, ': 


| Pexdolpbie, 5k 
you miſtake Lady, of nf © eter heard che 
that - 


bur by halves Sify gh exp: 
bes are cruel to mankind ht els vs 


m you prove gracious like giving powe 
your efitin nfluences b= nerd hs, ; 


ion ſuch a bleſſing as Lovers hearts unltcd, 


D 


A 0 


h 5o The Compleat Courtiey : Or, 


| EE? 
| 
| 


; feel ſomething trembling at my Heart, 


Aſtella. © 


Pandolphus. 


to Anchor inthe Haven of my Happineſs. 
: Aſtella. 
Pardon me Sir, I'm indiſpoſed, and muſt 


Pando!phus, 

 Andcan you leave me, -my good Genius ? Can 

withdraw that Heavehly face, withour: affording; 

one ſmile, by gazing on which I enjoyed ſo much 
city? Do, and give me Death. 


Aſtella. 


you muſt live: Ah I fect a yielding in lf 


reaſt, Tam betray'd by an Enemy, within. 
- Pandolphus. -. Wor 


And muſt I live then? and haſt thou ſmiled 1 
me, and revived with thy ſweer influence, my drot 
Soul? Bleſt, forever bleſſed ve the moment whe 
you ſhowered ſuch a favour on the meaneſt of ya 
ens 


{Slaves. .0 may” 1s | 
he eternized in the'repiNers of Fame. 
ella. © 
me we maſt part, though I forbjd you not to NC 


vhat another meeting may produce. Sir, for | 
time fraewel. p 


Alas, I dare not try, nor dare [ longer parksy, 


Nay, leave me not, my bright Star, by whoſe [x 
I fteer my courſe, hoping, my relenting Fair, at 


— 


3844 I « 


- 
* 
( 


gf 


1s th6ment Taſk for ever, or at K 


| i Pray Sir leave off theſe Rhapſodies, and for if 


|f 


WR 


&. 


———- 


Cupid's Academy. 


oh Pandolphns., 
" IG then, my brighteſt Sun, ſince thou leaveſt be- 

Md thee ſuch blooming hopes of happineſs, and 
Men ten thouſand bleſſings wair on every ſtep thou 
ht , till rhe happy time we meet again; till when 
FB rior on thoſe pregnant hopes thou haſt layiſhly be- 


med upon Me. 


. 


4 N 


* yurg Gentleman dibarred from the (ight of bis Miſtreſs, | * 
(2 thus confers with her by Letter. 


' Divine Miſtreſs, F 
Ow juſtly have I cauſe tv term my ſelf nnhapPphol ; 
fince I find my (elf caſt down trom the hei t | 

>= of feliciry before I had perfe&ly atrained it 3| . 

r no ſooner had | been bleſſed, afrer much diffical- 

F;, by converſing with you, and enjoying your charm- 
preſence, the centre of all my worldly joy, but 

jy too ſuſpicious and cruel Parents you were ſnatch- 
Wd from me, and confined, I fear for my fake, to{ 
tighter recluſements than are pleaſing or ſuitable to| 

þ much goodneſs ; but if ſo, Lady, then think at 
ſame time what a marchleſs grief 1-is to my hearr, 
Inexpreſlible ſorrow overwhelms, me; not only 
conſider the Inconveniencies you ſuſtain, but like- 

Ile to think the time of ſeeing you is not limited; b 
ever like the. mournful Turtle, I wait with a con-! 

it patience, and in the mean while contrive alli 
ans for your deliverance : Hoping you will re- 

a Letter, ro ſatisfie my longing Soul of your eſtare 
90 welfare; ti}; when, and for ever in hopes of your 
Wheedy deliverance, I remain | 


Tour unalterable Lover, C. BR. 


D 2 Her \ 


—  -— 


, 
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Her Anſwer. 


' Sir, 1 
[ Received your Letter, though wich ſome difficy 

! ÞÞ and was not a little over-joyed to underſtand youy 

; jconſtanr reſolution, and the continuation of your offi 

| Jfe&ions towards me, as you in recurn may be aſkye 
of mine ; hoping this trouble will in a ſhort rime ' 

blown over , that undiſturbed we ſhall enjoy eaci 

others ſociety ; to procure which ſhall be my daily 

; {ſtudy : And in the mean while 1 would have yourelf 

jcontenred, and affurcd of her affetions, who is 


Wholly yours, 


A Maid or Widow being about to be forced by ber Pg 
mts to wed the - Man ſhe cannot affett, may thus tai 
poſiulate. ; L 


| Deay Parents, N 

' 'A Lthough my ſorrows and affiiions are ſuck 
chat 1 am far more capable to weep and i:gulpÞ 

than to expreſs my Souls deep Imaginatiot 

any other diale&, yet I hold it my duty, nor my 

obedience, to acquaint you, that becanſe Marriage 

are firſt made in Heaven, and then contradted 

conſummared on Earth; therefore jt being my. 

repevted happineſs firſt to fix my love and ſerk 

affe&ions on 1. 7. marvel not that Icannor alrer 

determination, which ſtands as fixed and 1mmov 

as the centre, not doubting but the Powers Dift 

heve ordained him for my Husband z therefore 1n. 

pity, proſtrate on my knees, I beſeech you not 

ways to oblige me to marry any other z or ſhould 1 

{o inclinable, yer the man you propoſe could nenag 18 


- * 


5; d place 10 Heart ; therefore as 
ther and happineſs in this world and that ro come, 1Þ* 
nbly implore you not togo about ro make me breakf 
vow, for *tis impoſſible to wrong me and nar 
yeEhour ſelves, by atrempring ro enforce me, contrary} 
I myJnclination z bur if yer you will not be ſenfibleſ 
| reg, I call God to be a juſt Witneſs berween us off 
Four Cruelty towards me, and the candour of myf 
{ flamocence towards you, and the man who inthe fight}. 
1 of the great Judge and omnipotent Creator of allſ 
; 8 ings is my betrothed Husband, &c. 


pon the preſentation of 4 PitFare. 


$IDThold in this, thou mirrour of thy kind, 
$1 The b:auteous Emblem of thy ſelf confin'd; 
aff Fir Ye us Traage fively is diſplaid, 
| Here charming Beauty is in colours laid. 
FITT1 here quite ſenſcleſs, bur in you *r has life : 
"Exceeding far the Thunderers fair Wife. 
PFhoſe Eyes in brightneſs do'the Sin exceed, 
pM in whoſe cticcks freſh Roſes ſtill are ſpread : 
WEWhoſe Neck is Ivory, and whoſe BreafilS arc Snow, 
pod all's perfeRion that bs hid below. 


{zen the preſentation of a Looking glaſs. 


IN A Adam, in this your beauties you may ſee, 
VE Thoſe charming Beauties that inchanted me :{. 
tole force, beyend the power of Magick art, | 
rough empty Air, have bore away my heart : 
Ir Load-ſtone like, by their attra&ive force, 
ave power to drew the ſteely Hearts by force : - 
a I that neyer lov'd nor begg'd before, 
jm forc'd to love, and ſupplianr-like, implore 
our pity, me from ruine to reſtore. 


- ems D 3. — boa A: 


mo VER — 


154 The Compleat Courtier : Or, 


A. 


4 young Gentlewoman baving married. againſt the 
of her Parents, may thus mabe her ſubm'ſſion. || 
, it 


'F 
" 


| 
il 


Ever Honoured Parents, 
Rom whom next Heaven, I derived my bel 
and whoſe tender care ſupporied my inffiic 2 
from the infinite caſualties and dangers that attend! 
them : Pardon I moſt humbly beſeech you, the «ny 
of your diſobedtent Daughter, who blinded \ 
Love, and over. powered by affe&ion, has thut 
red, contrary to your expreſs commands, to enefk 
to a Marriage-ſtace; but if ſhowers of tears and g 
of melancholy fighs are able ro atrone for an offen 
of rhis Magnitude, they have already been offered 
Sacrihce to your jult diſpleaſure z the ſenſe of Wii 
under your anger has ſtil! attended on my midi 
reams, and terrified my broken ſlumbers with 
ſhadows -of thoſe ſevere Judgements the diſobedii 
may juſtly expe : Therefore 1f Repentance a 
walh away my guilt, and reſtore me to your fac 
and good opinions, all the bufineſs of my life ſhall 
thought inſufficient ro expiate my raſh folly ; 
you ſt1.] reſolve to perfiſt thus obdurate and uni 
ved, and will nor deign to caſt a pitying Eye,” roi 
the rorments I endure, then caſting off all furt 
thought of Life, I'll ſeek for quier ſlumbers in t 


# 


Tour now moſt obedient and ſo , 
Daighter, A.L 


\F 


—— 


© Clipid's Aredem. 551 


— 


: 
Q—_— 


The Fathers Reply. 


*1 
il 
i 


| 
| 
| 


Daughter, (EOID? {08 
Have, received your. pretended ſubmiſſion , and 
commanicared fr to your: Mother; 'who Jifobedt- 
330] ent as you are, finds a yielding in herſelf ro pity} 
2 our overweening folly and raſhneſs, and has ſo far 
iled upon my good nature by many perſwaive| 
krguments, that jn hopes your future obedience will 
ef fome-amends* for rhat which had well nigh 
ghe my gray hairs with ſorrow to the Grave, I| 
Jure caticell'd thy'reſolves, but will you upon pain of 
Jncurring my further diſpleaſure,not ro enter my doors 
Kill you obtain my leave; yer be of good comfort, for 
MY am till your Father, -'as you prove. your ſelt ove- 

ene, . Ji's ©. s | : | | 


, 


; ' | 
y 


« 


TI 4 ; Ye RT 
The S:orner ſeo:med, A Songs. 


T. 
Adam, no more Task your love, ._ 
Your charms Tall defie, © 

Paint nor Perfume. no more ſhall moye 

Me to ſuch fond Idolatry. * ba, 

{| |(#p/4, thou God of Troubles, hence, ._ 

| Thou Enemy to reſt, 

' Pgainſt thy ſhafts I have a*fence, "Y. 

To guard my wary breaſt. 


3 ei 
{ [That Woman ſhould ſuppoſe diſdain, bY 
Scorns, taunts and coyneſs are 
The way our ſervices to gain, 
And take us in their ſnare : 
D 4 


_— 
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Iſngratirude it always brings 


The Compleat Canrtier : Or, 


[EY 


'Tis nothing ſo, for theſe are things "eq 
Thar ever ſerus free : 
Loves Captives Liberty. 

A Diafigue bitweey Philander azd Celia, 


Philande. 
| El! met, my lovely Nymph , beneath * 


'* This happy Grove at firſt for Love 


| | 2.5 
Lye down, my Joy, upon this flowry Bed, '  * 
- hich is with Mok all inamelled. 7 : 


Ctl;a. 
and what muſt then be done, my bluſhes riſe, _..; 
And Love begins o're me to Tyrannize ; 
Nay, kind Philander don'c a Nymph ſurprize. 


| 


Philander. | 
has, why now ſo coy ? How long ſhall we 
iſcourſe of Love, and own his Deity ? 
et like diſſenting SubjeRs diſagree, 

hen all in's Empire ſhou'd be harmony ? 


Celia. 

Could I but think you true, 1'd entertain | 
The pleafing ſhaft that ſeeks to wound. in vain, 
And freely give you leaye to caſe your pain. 


Philandtr. 

True! doubt not, my lovely Nymph, 'rwere fin, 
Beyond the ſcope of Thunder's puniſhing, 
Should not I ever ever conſtant prove, | 

And bow to nought but you and conquering Love. 


___—OO——_— 


—— a. 


ik Cupid's Acadery.. 


© —_ 


, Celia. 


No more I'll dread nor fate nor fortunes harms, 
r bluſhing 1ye amidſt a thouſand charms, 
Philander. 
eſs'd moment, happier far than Infant time, . 
hen our firſt Paren:s in their bloomjug prime, . 
| Eden's ſacred foil, under each ſhade 
| NTocharming Love rhe Rights of Nuprials paid. 


many tiz2 m.n ſhe loves not, writes to him ſhe loves to 
free b:y from the temptation by a ſpeedy Marriage. 


$zr, 


Alnce I ſaw you laſt, great has been the tryal of my, 


Then thus 1 yield ro my Philander's Arms, | 


young Gent lewoman whoſe Parents earneſily preſs ber to | 


conſtancy to you, through the inceſſant follicira 
tions, nay, commands of my Parents to ' marry 
with B. 6. but ſuch is my unalterable reſolution 
to break the vows made to- you before the 
powers of Heaven, that ſtill when they urged me; 
anſwered with nothing but tears and ſighs : Yer ſeetng 
Il fleſh is ſubje& to frailties, as you render my wel- 
re and your own, contrive a way by which T may 
delivered from theſe remprations, which cannor 
be effeually done bur by a ſpeedy Marriage, which: 
ill put an-end to your Rivals hopes, and give vs 
murual ſarisfation we fo: long- have wiſhed 


| for. 
main, 


Sir, in expeRation of. your Anſwer. I re | 


f 8 The Compleat Courtier . Or, 


His Anſwer. 


Dear Lady, | | 
F: whom do centre all my joys, moſt to be admire | 


. * 
— — 


of thy Sex, whom neither Riches nor the ga 7 
gloſs of Honobr cau tempt to break thy vom | 5 
{what recompence ainlI able to return; capable of mg 


— 


—_ 


riting one adorned with the richeſt gifts of Nature; 
and made compleat by the laviſh hands of Virrue and 
Wiſdom , they having truſted thee with all ther}; 
choiceſt ſtore ; but ſince our Souls are indiſlolvabh | 
united, words are of the ſmalleſt efficacy, therefor} 
as your requeſt ſhall (e*r the bright courſers of the mf 5 

B 

I 


+ wn uerou tn Ie wt” 


; [have circled round the Univerſe ) be performed, | 
| [hope well to your ſfatisfa&ion ; till when, and evera 

+ Jter, ten thouſand bleſſings wait upon the Divineſt Ms, 
ſires of him who 1s | I 


" 


[ Tour Virtues Admirer, |, 


A Song. 
| i. 
FF Enny come away, 7ocky does call ye, 
F Our kine they do ſtray, and loſt will all.be, 
= Unleſs thou Jenny, come to the Field, 
Where Ie win thee if thou'ſt yield. 
| + : 
{ jCome, my bonny Laſs, the morning invites, 
; I5miling on the-Grafs, to Love incites : 
{ J}Geud Faith Ife love thee many a day, 
kf fButcou'd not move thee Love to repay. 


"L 
Foeby Ife hear ritee, and will come toghee,. 
Fer iſe do fear me thou wilt undo me, 


EET 


Cupid's Academy. - 
Bu if chou'ſt do, Iſe tell my Mother, 
and ſhe you know will rell thy Father. 


4 
hee ſweet fear nor, Iſe will be kind, 
oufic wear nor, for thous wilt-find 
Jby conſtant; yes, and fo loving, _ . 
That by this ſame kiſs, he's ne'r be roving- ' 


The true Symptomes of Love. | 
| , 
'7.F when thy Stomach calls'to cat, | 
| Thou cv ſt thy fingers "ſtead of mear 3. 
and with much gazing on her face 

beſt riſe an hungry from thy place, 

by theſe as thou doſt difcover 

That thou art a perfect Lover. F 
; 2. 
I'when ſhe appears 1'th? room | 
Thou quak'ſt, and preſently art dumb : | 
and 1n ſir1v1ng this ro cover, 7 i} 
Joſt repeat thy words twice over : {# 
Thou by this doſt plain diſcover ; ' 
R thou art a perfe& Lovers ff 


: 


5 3-3 a2 JI —- OB. 


_ 
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= 


Sade 


4Gods of Love and Sleip.. 


Li 
] 
3 


{ Dialogue between Cupid and: Sommus, the- a | 4 


| C1 id. | + 

1 [Powſhe wrerch who parieſt the world 'in ſfoth.] ir 
I and like thy elder Brother Death, ſtealeſt away]: 
Mole joys that are aſſigned for mortals happinefs be 
1", how dareſt'thou enter my Palace to rob my 
Willing Lovers of thoſe Delights, whici thou art ne-|, 
fer capable to give? "Haſte hence, by my all-con-|; 
Mcring ſhafrs.I chee command; fly, Fay, .co hum! 


Cottages, where moiliog Swains-, riccd with ; 
| thei, 


— «© *% 
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The Compleat Cuurtier : Or, 
the tedious labour of the day, cover thy drowſ 
embr4 ces. 


SOMnus. 

Thou troubler of the World, and enemy to re 
*hou haſt not power tolimir my univerſal Empire, al 
Creation owes me homage, nor can Natures (e 
withſtand my force ; the wakeful Warriers, thoug 


(urrounded with continual danger, own my charm 
ng force, and Julled by me, repoſe on the cold 
round as eafie aSupon Beds of Nown ; when thou di 
raReſt mankind with ſtrange deſire rormenteſt him 
with anxious thoughts, ten thouſand fears and jealoy 
es daily wait on thee, death and ruine are frequens 

thy gueſts, uſhered in by luſt, ſtolen embraces 
reach of Wedlock, Jealouſic and Deſpair, 


Cupid. 

Thou ksld Detrafter _ or by my Mother 
1s ſtarry Eyes, my winged ſhafts, pointed wit 
orching feavers, ſhall deſtroy thy drowſie Mon 
hy, turn thy ſecureſt ſleeps :o broken ſlumber 
nd with ten thouſand frightful dreams diſtra& he 
frill thy SubjeRts fly thy yoak, and willingly haſtenn 
hy Brothers Death for his proteien, 


Somnus. 

By the Worlds ſweet Repoſe, IT fear not all wh 
force, but laugh thee ſtill ro ſcorn, and 1t ſhall hen 
rth be my buſineſs to joyn with Bacchus. to then 
E your fecble Empire. 


| Cupid. | 
[Thy power's too weak, nor are thy charms of. force | 
With ſleep, a Love-fitk feaver to divorce. 


LO SS Ez 


Cupid's Academy. 
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The Shepherds Addreſs. 


Ovely Maid, beſt of any 
Of our Plains, though thrice as many 
vail to Love, and leave denying : 
Endleſs knots let fates be tying. 
a face, ſo fine a feature, 


! then let my plaints be moving : 

ruſt a Shepherd, though the meanefſ?, 

ruth is beſt, when ſhe 15 plaineſt. 

Love's not Love, with Vows conteſting, 

Faith 15 faith, without proteſting. 

Time, that all things doth inherit, 

enders each deſcrt his merit. 

f that fail in me as no man, 

bleſs time ne*'r won a Woman. 

dens ſtill ſhou'd be relenting, 

nd once flinty, ſtill repenting, 

outh with youth is beſt combined, 

h one with his like beſt ewined. 

ty ſhou'd have beaureous meaning, 

Ever that hope eaſeth *plaining. 

linto you, whom Nature dreſles, 

Needs no comb to ſmooth your treſles. 
his way it may do its duty, 

in your Locks ro ſhade your beauty. 

ſo, and to love be turning, | 
Elſe each Hearc for you'll be burning, 


— 
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THe Compleat Conrtier : Or, 


— 


CE ————— 


A ſhort and paſſionate Eyiſt/e. 


w 


My raviſh'd Seul to muſter all its power, 
And at the ſhrine of your bright ſelf, implore 


| [The mighty favours that your bounties give, 
To thoſe chat by your (miles do own they hve.. 


Pardon my boldneſs then, that I requeſt 
You'd bid me hope, To make me ever bleſt : 


{ jFor on your will both Life and Death depend, 
 }Smules to E/;2zum, frowns to death can ſend 


Tour deveted Servant, 
An obſervation on Love. 


HE: frantique ſure that truly ſays 
That he can love a. ted1ous hour, 
'mean not love 1n ſuch ſhort time decays, 
But that It ev'ry moment ſhifts irs Bower 3. 
Who would not laugh at me 
If I ſhould fay, 
I ſaw a flaſh of Powder 
Burn a day ? 


2. 
For Love, like Lightning's hot and cold; . 
It comes and gocs both ar one time, 


nh in a moment bought and ſold, 


Ard ever-fadivg 1n its prime. 
*Tis por, *cis loſt, *ris got 
And loſt again 
And for a moments joy, 
Gives days of pain.. 


Onder not, Lady, that in verſe I write, 
Since you more fair than my bright Muſe, 


(ncie 


GL 


Cupid's Academy. 


The Invocation. 


[0 ſweet Nymph, thar liveſt unſcen 

Within thy Airy Cell, | 
By ſlow Meander's Margent Green, 
And in each fair inamell d va1l, 
Where ſweet Harmenlous Pkz{ome!, 
Nightly-ro thee her raviſhmerts does tell. 
2. 
Canſt thou not ref{ me of a gentle pair, | 
That bright as thy Narcifſe are - . 
| Oh 1f you have | 
Hid them in ſome flowry Cave, 

Tell me but where, 
Sweet _ of Parly, Daughter of the Sphear 3 
'$0 mayſt rhou be tranflared to the Skies, 
And give reſound to Heavenly Harmontes. 


An Epigram. 

R i 

11:45 has brought from-ſtrange and-barren Lands, | 
A black and ſwarthy Wench, with many hands 3 
The which he does 1n Golden Letters fay, 

That ſhe's his deareſt Wife, not ſtola away. 

He might have ſay'd, Heaven knows, with ſmall dif- 

(cretion, 

The Parer and the Ink, and his Confeſſion ; 

For none that dath behold her face and making, 

Would judge ſhe © was ficio, bur by miſtaking, 


= 


| 
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le 


The Compleat Conrtier : Or, 


A Gentleman being reduced to the point of Denth, by by 
Miſtreſſes diſregard of his paſſion, may this expreſs 
bimſelſ, to move ber pity. 


Dzivineſt Miſtreſs, 
Have ſenr you in this Paper'a gale of ſighs to ki 
dle the flames of Love mm your Breaft, though 
would not have them equalize mine, who know. 


no mean, but make me all a Torrid Zone, frying in 
continual Feaver, whoſe heat has near dricd up the 
ſprings of Life, and will at laſt prove my Funeral Pile} 
where Phenix-like, I ſhall In ſelf-kindled flames ex} 
pire, unleſs you by ſympathizing do abate their ar, 
dour ; you whoſe Eyes, like Burning-glaſſes, firit in- 
amed my Soul at a diſtance, can only give me reſt; 
herefore, fair Lady, as you tender my Life, a 
would be cternized in the Book of Fame, for raiſmg| 
him from the brink of the Grave, whom all Apollo 
cannot ſecure from death, Let your Mercy over bal} 
lance your rigour. And fo, Lady, in expeRation 


your commiſeracion, 1 remain 
Terr languiſhing Lover, - 


A; ſhort entertainment of Love : In a Dialogue berw! 
Calidon and Celia. 


Celia. 

X 7 Onr Complaints, which trembled through'm 
Ears, have had the power to alter both niy w 
and mind, ſe that I am now reſolved ro give your ſer} 
vices their recompence, And 1f my angry Pare 
will openly permit the celebraticn of the joyſul ce 
mony, I im reſolved to marry you in private, and 
permit you 'o rifle all the Nores of Love, whilelt yo 


= } 


2 


Cupid's Anedeny. "if 


—— — —— - _—-— 


zended Rival, failing In his expeRation, languiſh 
i ſeeds on empty thought, 


Calidon. 

Bright ſoul of Love, Miſtreſs of all perfe&ion, Ne 
ure's Maſter-piece, and Earth's unvaluable Jewel 
recompence can worthleſs me return for tuch ay 


| facttimable favour ? nothing but 2n endleſs and 


& Love can make the leaft return of Graitude 
refore be aſfured my Life ſhall be but one 
ly, and that ſhall be in confidering how I may 


Mme meaſure recampence your 


Ctli2. 
Why all thefe ceremonious Complements a 
aint expreſſions? you know long fince you' have 
been ſole proprietor of my afﬀfeRions, and now-nou- 
hing bur the ſacred tye of Wedlack remalany 


ar our murual feliciuues, and that ſhall be ptriodoty- 
d whenever my love pleaſes, vr 1: Of + 


Caliden. 
To morrow then be thou the happy day, Phe 
from the Eaſt aſcend with ſmiles. go on the fnfan 
yorld, and may each propitious Star from his Eter 
here ſhed all his influence on Mankind, a 
lenize the Univerſe ; To, morrow, my deareſt, an 


il then a thouſand bleflings wait upon my Love. 


Celid. 


| To morrow, my only joy, ſhall thoſe bands 
8 | 


d, which ſhall render our joys as perfeR as our fi 
nts were in Paradiſe z and till then farewel, 


Th poſſeſſor of my heart. 


| w | £3 
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C al; doy pas 

| Farewel, my only jv, 14 higheſt hope on hill. 
) : 

ſide Heayen. WO | 
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( _ away, bleſt Souls, no more 
Feed your Eyes wir whar is poor, 

I”; i , * : 
Tis enovgh titat you hove blcſt wo 
What was ruds:-what wax undreft ; -- EY 
And created wit! your Eyes, | 
Out of Char. Paradiſe. 


_— < -—”———— 
— _——— 


| . 2, 4 
{Theſe Trees no Golden Apples give, 5 ct \ 
{Here's-n@ 44am, here's no Eve, IES © 
Nor @'Serpenr dares appear, mf 
Whileft you pleaſe to tarry here, 4. fp 
Oh, then fit and take your due, - '. (© fs by 
Theſe the firſt-fruits are that grew | \ 


In this Eden, and are thrown 


Ons this Altar, as your own, 
Song. AY | 
; | we Rt: | h | 
: HF Te , - «it | 
Trife, 'hurry and noiſe thar fills the Jewd Town,” 


| Sure ar laſt *ris rime to give over, 
And in the calm ſhades of the Country alone, . 
Bleſt quier and eaſe to recover. | 
h I | 
'Smiling hopes, idle- fears, -and reſtleſs defires, | 


Are the buſie mans conſtanr arrendanrs ; 
What he vainly purſues, the mind that retires 


Already is come to an end on'r. 


I 
Rr — _ —— 


Cupid's Academy. Logs 


The excellence of Virtue. A Poem. 


alt But Vertue centres ch? Eternal mind : 
is ſuch a Mine as 1nd; ne'r confin'd, 
1}'Nor Tags Golden Sands, could yet compare 
41 To that rich rreaſur2 which the Vertuous ſhare, 
J44Tis all E1;z/um, the parh-way to Heaven, 

if} (Thar beſt of gifts char was to Morrals given. 


Soug. 


I. 
WW Hen bufie Fame o're all the plains 
: Parthenia's praiſes rung, _ 
lf And on their Oaten Pipes each Swain . +: 
; [ne marchleſs praiſes ſung RTE 
envious Nymphs were forc'd to yield, 
{ | She had the ſweerer face, 
No emulous diſpures they held 
But for the ſecond place. 


Fl 2, 

4 (Young Coridon, whoſe ſtubborn Heart 

44 | No Beauty e'r could move, 

11} But ſmil'd at Cupid's Bow. and Darr, | 

14 | And brav'd the God, the God of Love 
Wou'd view this Nymph, and pleas'd at firſt 

Such filent charms to ſee, 
With wonder gaz'd, then figh'd and curſt 
His curiofity. 


© ———— 


i ne4 


| 
| 
| 
, 


Ence gaudy Beauty,. outfide fairneſs hence, 
All thou canſt do is þut to pleaſe one ſenſe; #) 
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Freeand eafie, without pride, 


T. 
Miling Pþ5/1is has an Air = 
So inchanting, all men love her, 
Bur her hidden Beauties are 
Wonders I dare not diſcover : 
So bewirching, that in vain 
1 endeavour to forget her, 
Sull ſhe brings me back again, 
And I daily love her better. 


2. 
Kindneſs (pripgs within her Eyes, 
And from thence is always flowing, 
Every minure does ſurprize, _ 
With freſh Beauties ſtill a blowing. 
Were ſhe bur as true as fair, 
Never man had ſuch a treaſure, 
But I die with jealous care, 
In the midſt of all my pletfure. 


| Is her language and her faſhion, 
Serring gentle Love afide, 
She's unmoy*d with any paſſion. 
When ſhe ſays I have her Heart, 
Thangkg hr not to believe ker, 
She fo kindly P ays her part, 
I cou'd be deceived ever. 


—_— 


Cupid's Aradeny, 65 


Apprentice who has leſt bis Maſter to ramble, = 
fading his folly, may thus ſollicite by Letter to be agas 
neehved into favour. 


Sir, : 
' Ot withoutabundance of forrow and remorſe do I 
think of the happy ſtate from which my youthful 
jes have tranſpoſed me, nor am I unſenſible of the 
ſeries I have ſuſtained fince I lefr your ſervice;there 
though with ſhame and confufion of face, I im- 
Mece you once more to recelve-your wanderer, and 
double diligence ſhall I well hope make amend 
my negle&, and great offence. So reſolving 
yow my ſelf ar your feer, and undergo ſuch pu- 
'Smenr as you ſhall rhink ft co infli& upon me, ra- 
Merthan live thus miſerable. I ſhall ſecond my Lec- 
with my preſcuce, and cill then I remain 


Tour Penitent Servant, L. B. 


| Dialogue between John the Butler, and Dorothy the; 
| Chamber-maid. | 


Fohn. 
[7 Ell, my pretty Do/ly, you know I have a 
TY time born you good will, now I hope you 
| requi:e me with love for love. 


Dorothy. | 
Truly I know not how to believe: you, though, ! 
ſtconfeſs, you have often rold me fo. 


> ohne 


ED 


ns. _—_—_— 


| 
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LD — 


Jobn. =: þ 
How, not believe me, my precious? O be no k il 


er diffident, bur if thou wilt ſtill rorment me by bef Il 
ing hard-hearted, I'll foon convince thee of the fiat 
cerity of my affe&ions, by making an Exit into whiff 
ther World, Ih 
 _ Dortthy, [| 
Ha, how do you mean ? 


CTY Fobn. 

Why, in plain Engliſh, Ul kill my (elf rather tha 
endure the tormenting pains of Love without hopgF} - 
of eaſe or intermiſſion. | 


whey ARE: D»rothy. 

"Nay, talk not of Death whileſt there's buſineſs 
Life, all chis ſezming Cruelty was hur to try thy | 
rience and conſtancy, and now I find them borh prod 
P'!l ceaſe the Combate, and yield you the Victory. It 


ohn. 


- O happy (ound, ſpeak: thoſe words again, nay, Kh | 

ſome Angel with a Golden Trumpet ſound them ro Eh, 
orld, this very moment recompences all my a 

bur wilt thou be mine, ſpeak, or do I dream tha 

ſaideft it? | 


_ Dorothy. 
, I will be yours, therefore uſe me as you pleaſe. 


"Ip . Joby. - __ 

'The'joy's too big for this place longer ro contain 

come my Joy, le: us haſte to conſuramate out hap 
nels. 


Dorothy. 
What you pleaſe. 


J | 
+ 


| F To what end ? 


1 q Marriage I think fi be fo , nay, firſt ſerve your bh 


It for your ſake.vnly that I haye HROINTS 6: 
bo TOs # 2} - 


ut, and then "tw 
at affair. 


." Cupid's ' dradtny. 


Dialogue between an Apprentice , and hs Maſters] 
_” 
Pre'tzce. 
4 Iſtreſs Mary, ſince your Father and Mothers ab- 


ſence gives-us opportunity, why may not we ; 
Sh'k of Love ? ? | 


b- Maſters Danghter. 


Prentice. 


wh pony to the ſame end that all young Men and 
aids Os, : 


v1 Maſters Daughter. | 
'As how? | 


Prentice. 
Why, tending to the happy Joys of Marriage ? 


Maſters Daughter. 


| be ſoon enough to diſcourſe 


Prentjce. | |, 
, Nay, my beſt Miftreſs, do not frown upon.me,. for]; 


162 3: I $13'4W0 2? 
go Daughter. 
' For my ſake, how can that be ? Are you not bound 

d do what you do ? 


6®. . 


a —_— 
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—_ 


3 
= 


Printice. 
Alas, thoſe bonds would have proved far toawalf 
tw have held me, had I not been faſt fetrered in thelf} 
—_ of love, laid by your perfe&ion to inſlave al 


. Maſters Daughter. | 

Fie upon it, how you talk now: Well Zane, 
$bſervant ro your Maſter, and when you are on] 
your time, Til tell you perhaps more of my mw” 
and in the mean time I do not forbid you my compa 
ay at convenient times; 


; Prentice. 

Ten thouſand thanks, my Divineſt Miſtreſs, for 
avifh 2 bicfling 3 as for you, 1 would not grudg 
xceed the Parriarchs ſervice for his mack 


On Honeny 


Is 
Onour's a blaſt; a bubble, novght bur air, 
A. Which at a diſtance only-can look fair, 
And ſtill attended js with doubrs and care, 
Which fail not to bting forth black deſpair. 


2, | 
By Death *ris oft atchiey'd, and ſeldome ſtood, 
at ſome rime it were-mark'd with blood © © * 
Its Sca's Ambition, on wheſe boundleſs flood '* ***) 
Ir's often, ofcen tot, cill all is loſt thar's good. 


Cupid's Academy. 


Song. 


”. 


I. 
Y Love ſhe Is fair, although ſhe is cruel, | 
And never does ſpare to make my Heart fuel : 
rTreſſes like Gold do gliſtering flow, WET 
pd her cheeks they infold both Roſes and Snow : 
Mfr brearh is perfume, beyond Aſiz's ſweets, 
Br 4r4b5an Gum, when Pbebys 1t heats, 
| 2» 
her lips and her Teeth to Coral and Pearl, 
ſoeach one that ſeeth, Nill are parallel : 
er Neck, like the Swans, ſo white does appear, 
kr Breaſts and her Hands they ſure have no peer. 
t Belly, and what's below, my Muſe cannor paint; 
ſor no ran ſhall know thoſe rare parts of my Saint. 


| 


The Conntry-mans wooing. A New S01ge 


: Jobs, 
Aith Beſſy you know that I long have loved you, 
And to be my Wife full often have mov-d you, 
you have looked ſcornful; yer now tel] me true, 
ar 1s it, my Sweeting, you mean for to do? 
that you will have me, deny me no more, 
r [ of Complements have \ pent my ſtore ; 
ay, ſhall us wedded be? Nay, Love, bluſh nor, 
x I'm relolved to know the very upſhot, ' 


Betty. 
you4n earneſt then? nay, if you be ſo, 
mun ask my Mamma before Iſe con go : 
warrant ſhe'll glad be, when once ſhe hears ons 
oft hear you talk, but ne'r ween'd you'd a don't : 
; E Py* 


74 The Compleat Conrtier : Or, 


But if we mun be married : Ah! be marry'd, 

Iſe will be ro the Kirk on Horſe-back carry'd ; 

And then we's have a feaſt made of Curds and Creaz 
Where Iſe am reſvlv'd for to watchel mine weam. 


fohn. + 
Then art thou fo willin», my pretty Pigſnies, 
The vnly Jewel that Zory e'r did prize : 
Then to thy Mothers Houſe ſpeedily let's gang, 
For to be tickling of thee, faith I do lang : 
We'll dally on the Peaſe-mow, ſport it merrily, 
And all the Pre ety arts of Lovethere will try: 
I will clip thee in my Arms, with foft kiſſes, 
Such as Gentlefolk give to their kind Miſes, 


Love's force deſpiſed, A New Song. 


| 
Way fooliſh Boy, 
A I'll not a_ 
Love, that ſimple toy, 
For to procure 
'To me the leaſt annoy. 
Away with your Quiver, 
Your idle Dart 
Shall never, never 
Procure my ſmart, 
Eut Fil brave you 'ever. 
2, 
Oh! that men ſhould be 
| Afraid of 'one 
|\Who cou'd never ſee, 
And at his Throne 
St11l ro Bow the knee. 


v 


q'i 


Cupid's Academy. 


= 
Whom folly 1mpowers 
For to bear ſway, 
{When as 1d!e hours 
- 1h} Us do betray, 
1 4 ſkep in his Bowers. 


| 


| The forſaben Damjel. 


I. 
B/DLue T etz5, Goddeſs of the raging Seca, 
ID Whom all the Beautcous Nymphs obey, 
FFrom whoſe dread anger all the Tr:t ons haſte; 
Sowring through Anp!;.itrite's waſt, 
Which is ca/m when yor ſmile, but when you frown, ' 
Mhe mounting ſurges Nations drown. 
Waſte, great Goddeſs, haſte unto my aid, 
Mho by falſe man am now betray'd. 
| 2. 
Who with my ſpoils does triumph on your waves, 
roudly the God of Love he braves. 
ſlay'd my Heair, and then from me did fly ; 
Which is the worſt of Tyranny. 
ank him with Winds, h's Ship with Lightening burn; 
or ſpcedily force his return. 
or I have ſuch a feaver in my Breaſt, 
That he or Death inuſt give me reſt, 


The Loyaliſts Delight. A New Song. 


b 
Reat Chavles, our bleſt Soveraizn, 
Ar laſt has (ubdu'd 
he murmuring fa&ion, 
| Thar ſtrove to intrude 


Ko E 2 


mm 
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{ 


- aro matters of State, 


For to embrotl the Nation : 


Sedition no more 


Shall be made a vocation. 
2. 


ut under the Reign 


Of ſo bounteous a King, 


From whom all Virtues 


And goodneſs does ſpring, 
od Subjects ſhall fAlourith 
In plenty and peace, 


Whileſt fa&ion now blaſted, 


Shall ever decreaſe. 


A Song, 


I. 
Arkhow the-Drum bears, 
To the Wars let's go, 


Dub a dub a.dub Boys, 
- Ay is it ſo? 
Then come my Lads along, cone 


There's Honour to be gaig'd, 


jWe are all true Englih min. 


Our Courage ne'r was ſtain'd. 


A 
&. 8 


But if we firſt carouſe ir, 


We ſhall.be more than men, 


We thall fight like any mad, 


One of us w1ill bear ten. 


The luſly Dxtch, fo fam'd at Sea, 


Whileſt ſober ever ſhrunk ; 


But fought like Tygers for their prey, 


When they are ſoundly drunk, 


o 


3: Then) 


mm TH 


— : 
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eo ca! 


Then fill each bowl up to the brim, 
'Twill make us for Mars more fir, 
| [Twill ſtrengthen our arms againſt all harms, 
And ſharpen our dull Wns. 
| | [Tan ta-ra-r4-ra the Trumpet ſounds, 
| . - : 
Of nothing bur War wegnow muſt think ; 
Yet do nothing raſhly, 
| Firſt let us drink, 
Yet do nothing raſhly, &*c. 


The Milk maids delight. A New Songs | . 


| . I, | | 
| N the morning betimes we dabble Ph dew, 
] And though our ſmock's wer, whar 1s that to you. 
The fragrant fields us Noſegays do yield, . . 

And the Larkſhe doth ſing, to welcome the ſpring,” J 
Whileſt the Kine they cry Moo-moo-1m00. ' 


2: | 

| full Udders we ſtroak, and make Curds and Cream, | 

| | [and with good Sullzbubs warchel our weams 3 4: 
Or make our ſelves happy, with Ale that is nappy, | ? 

Fill'd 1n a brown Bow), or trip rourd the May-pole, þ# 

Whilc{t each takes the Lad ſhe cſteems, 4* 

'» 

From cares and debate we ever are free, 

And there's none lives fo happy, ſo happy as we : * 

| | [Let-um talk what they wi'l, we beſt lives lead fill, 
No care nor ſtrife does crouble our life, 


and when we want husbands, our Loves ſoon agree. 
and when, &*c. 


-Q 
i , 


|| E 3 Ti 
en _-_ 


Fad 


8 
— SINE 


MY 


[..+So likewiſe let it eaſe my feaverith pain 
- [Reſtore with kindneſs him you've alioſt Nin. 


- Fro has ſuch a plaguy Cghi of piſncſs rhar her cit 


i ——.. h. 
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et... 


To his Miſiriſs, upoa ber re-overy from a fraver, 


H! whither fled are a'! thoſe Roſes-fair, 

| That lately in your cheeks freſh bloomiag were 
Crucl Diſeaſe, that dares drive from its place 

[That Star-like luſtre that adorn'd yaur face. 

Your grief was ſhorr, yet you may feel by this 


And learn to pity Lovers when they lye, 
Self-vhznix Martyred in Loves agony, 


The Welſh-mans Complement.:l Letter go bis Miſtreſs, *| 


| Hur pretty Pigſnie, 


What Loves tormenting, burning feaver 1s. 


And as time will reſtore each bluſh again, c 


| 


| 
j Ur having ſeen hur ſome tw3 tay* 2c2, hur hid & 
| whole for:nighes mind mo ak with Fur, but 
ot find in hur heart to ſpare tim-, for 1fhur cud, put 
tur w1s come and ply a game with hur ar Wiiiphers 
ſhine, for hur 1s ſcldom without Tice 1n hur Pc 

If hur w:s kzow what hur was, hur was tcl 

Sr. Taffe hur was a Shentlzman of W:/zs, and a crex 


[. [Trafc'er, for hur has pren a rop of Pennaz-Mown| 


If hur was know hur eſtate, cor h''r was worth two, 
round year Land, beſide hur have ſeven Goat, ts 


Cow, ( plut was have cous!ovby enouzh ) four So 


babies ; nay, hur was richer than her was tho 
hur was, for hur have fix Robin Run-holes'in h 


Pingle, corall hur none coods, if hur wzs cetch = 
WW, 


| RE Tm 


Lac 


— 


——— = aA © © 8R9Þ--= —” 


| 


— 


— 


—— 


| 


"ax4e when ſhe does, to anſwer (ti]l be nice. 


Cupid's Acadeny. 79 | 
iy, hur was Bot tell all yet, for hur has a crate many 
fhur nown coZins, hur have Hugh ap Danie, ap Shon, 

Shin' ing,ap Shoane, 4p wary 7 Tomas. And if hur 
gs enquire for hur, as hur ſaid before, hur was 
bn « Morgan, Shentleman of Wales. And fo hur| 
ws pid hur farewel t1]] hur ſees hur, for Cot ler hur 
ake notice hur was come ſhorely and give her a viſit ; 
lf then hur will let hur alone, and mind hur piſneſs. 
This, this from huc nown Sweet-hearc 


Sho 4 Morgan, Shentleman of Wales. 
£ Caition to Prodigal Lo: trs. 


Flong you'd have the Worlds wild fem.ties love, 

Beware that they roo coſtiy do not prove. 

A thouſand 1ays they have youths to beguile, 
And win your Treaſure with an empty ſmile. 
ome ſilently inro your Purſe will creep, 

An! jeſt -g!y will (narch rhings they will keep : 
and by ſom; Neighr and pretty wanton (ſv'r, | 
P1n::ch ihcmſclves will leave you defittuce, 
If by the Shops ſhe gocs, ſhe ſpies fine ro; s, 
ind ſtrai: ſhe enters ſor to mire her choice ; 
Locking ON ea h, then asks thee thy advice : 


hough the with kiſſes tell thee ſhe docs need 
lace, Si'k or Go'd; to anſwer her take heed : 
'or by fergn'd kindneſs, ſhe will draw you on 
ſo pay for what her fancy's fix'd upon, 
Ts cheap ſhe ſivears, the like ſhe ne'r cou'd uy, 
Then wiſh-s ſhe the wear of it might try. 
Thar'w on do, ſhe ſay: tis her birth-day, 
\nd for fume preſcnt wn the ſame ſhe'll pray : 


E 4 Whiah' 


a. CT———— —— 


a 


8 The Compleat Conrtier Or, © 


Which got, when e'r (he wants ſhe will be ſworg *84 
{t is her birth-day, ſhe was that day bern. 4! 
Sometimes ſhe'll feign a paſſion, ſeem ro weep, 
Alledging ſome fad loſs, much ſeeking keep, 

- [As ſhe had ſomething of grear price ler fall, 

And ſay her-frlends her to 2ccount will call © th 
For ſuch a Jewcl, though the price were ſinall.” Y* 

. (Then chearing up, (he ſmiling in thy face, | 
Will beg thee buy another in irs place ; 

Or Iend her Money, ſhe will it reſtore: 

F [Beware of that, what's lent is thine no more, 

- *|Theſe, and a thouſand Arts leud Women hare, 
Unskilful Lovers ſtrangely to deceive. V iþ 
But when all's gone, you'll them diſdatnful find, JM 
;No more they'il love, no more they will be kind, 

But fly your converſe ſwiftas EMern Wind, 


_, 


The Mifers dreadful-Viſion. 


Miſer having ſet his Heart on Gold, 
| A Adores his wealth till fleep his Eyes infold; 8h 
Eur broken ſlumbers for a time poſſeſt 
The drow(ſie portals of unecafie reſt : 
At lai! God Somnry with his ſleepy Bows 
Sorinkiing his face, a deadly ſleep inſues, : 
Dreams and ſtrange fancies dance about his Bed, :; 
Ten thouſand Proclamations fill his Head. 
ul! Cheſts and Coffers cramm'd he ſeems to ſee, 
To tell ſtrange Coyn he ſeems intent to be. | 
Flacing of Jewels, whileſt he ſparkles round 
Wich Earthly Stars, when in the midſt a ſound. 
L>iſmal as dytng Groans, bid him prepare, 
And theta dreadful Image did appear, 


| 


Cupid's Academy. IP $1 q 


7F Jaod ſhaking a brighc Dart, before him ſtood, 1] 
T {86s Scarlet Robe, ſtiſldrop = Mardow- Blood. | 
F When ſtrair his Wealthia whirkwind puif'd away, 
I [ind he toair diſſolv'd, nor did he ſtay, | - 

" 


FB ſaurch'd by a black Guard, and hurried thence. 
Fino dire darkneſs. diſmal to the ſenſe, _ 
T [Hear but no fire, vapours of ſulphury ſmoak 4 
From ugly Þ.eoxs noſtrils hourly broke. 
When on a ſudden there did pierce his Ear ” 4: 
Wvch fad laments as Morcals ne'r did hFat, # |! Þ 
Fwheo widows, Orphans, and Self-muttlicyers hd; . 
Wand ſuch as had by Execution dy'd, | 

dr ſarv'd 1n Priſon, all undone by him : WR 
\${4nd ſeizing on him, forty rug'd each limb, >- 

Wd ha!'d him ſoon before a Demon grim : 
Whoask'd the cauſe, andhad ir told him ſtralt, . 
Miſer cauſed their antimely fare ; 6 

Wb; cozening ſome, 'he made them'take the Road, 
Sjand fo ar Tyb/rn make their faſt aboad. 
$\Widows unhons'd, with-cold and hunger drd, 
Y{&phans ro Sea forc'd, perifh'd by the Tide. 
Nthers by him impriſon'd, loft rheir breath, 
td died a fanguithrog and redious death. 
Wſſo thefe known'rruths himſelf had nought to (ay; . 
but promiſes that he would all —<-$ | | 
J But that ſufficed nor for th* miſchiet done, 4 
4 For he his difmal doom received ſoon, * 
ie Gold and Silver he unjuſtly gor. 

d, intlaming Crucibles was brought, _ 
Phileſt on his Back he lay, ſtrerch'd wide his Jaw, 
ey poured Into his infariare maw, 

Which ſcalding torture, wak'd him from his drexm, 

When pondering on the dire and dreadfu! theme, 
vow d tor togrow honeſt, and agree 

Wpgive his Captive Debtors Liberty : 


% 
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Renounce Extortion, never take a brive:; 
Forſake the ruinous ungodly Tribe 
Of Hell-hound Uſurers, ard thus by thought 
The Devil has a Reformation wroughr. 


Tye Monſiturs Letter to b.s Miſtreſ.. 


Dy 


| \ E very well Love you, your pretty rempring fac 
11 Y4- dogs invite me to doo fo, me very well know} 
that you be a very fine Gentlewoman, be Gar 
dam me-doo; therefore me being but a ſtranger } 
Erglont, me wou'd very fain have you tcach nx 
ver. boon Eng!lih, and me will inftruft you all-a- nal 
che France, Pa'le Francois, Madam be Gar, | | 
you cannot, me willcome to your Bed fide and read. 
you 3 nay, me 'w1ll ſp1nſtru&t you, ſo that you ſal 
never forget your leſſon, beſides me ſhow you the 
high Gambo!e, the low Gambol:, the Lavalto-el-#þ 
ode, Faith me tickle you twice 1n a place, Madangy | 
if you will ler me, for me be a ver-boon Companion 
bur me fear me trouble you roo mueh if me write an 
more; therefare me will leave the reſt rill me comg 
ay felf and fee you. 4 


Madam, your tres bumble Servitea, 


Monſieur Rague 


| Cupid's: Acudery. x 


| A Litter from the Son to his incenſed Father. 


Str, | 
F periirential rears, and all the !ow ſubmiſſions off * F 
a Slave could revate the ſharp points of your] ; 
arger, nothing has, nor ſhall be wanting 1n me.) - | 
Fiocere Repentance 15 all that Heaven requires forj 
a4 {io : Remember Sir, the beſt of Maſters has enjoyn- 
| d forgiveneis, as we our ſelyesexpeR to be forgiven.} 


— o_—_— 


KI have unzdviſedly married contrary to your will 
{8 pmpute that crime to a too- prevalent paſſion and 
TE ourhſul inclination ; yer I hope my choice is ſuch; 
(8 fecting aſide the want of a portion, as can no ways| 
AT be obje&ed againſt : She 1s one that is adorned: wi 


J jal che perfe&ttons of Nature that can render a_ Wo- 
i man tempting and lovely; and for her Soul, *ds the} 


i {affable ; all fo charming, that your ſelf could nor} . | 
#4 ſhave beheld and converſed with her, as I did, with-} | 
i jout ſome feeling ſparks of defire, Therefore let not; 
FE jour anger burn againſt her z bur if no 1ntreaty or]; 
Submiſſion can attone for this one diſobedience, heap Þ| 
ul your wrath on-me, let me be-the\wretched mark] 
oaim your fury ar, and be nor-diſpleaſed with hers}, © 
hoſe good Nature was wrought upon by my prevail-\* - 
Wy ling Rhetorick to enter the ſacred bands of Wed-f* . 
W jock. and fo Sir, hoping time will waſte your diſ-|- 
leaſure, I remain | 


 Toxr dutiful, , and hereafter obedient Son, 
Fr tall peath, T. G. 6 


| «The»: 


b WL" "Y —_— is 


y centre of virtue; her deporcment modeſt and} Þ 
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| 


| jScorn, though your Lovers -marryrdome endure: 


| 
The wnexperienced Iovers: A Dialogue between Phi 
Fd laſter ' and Phillada, 


The Ingenzous Lovers admonition to bis Miſtreſs. 


BRught Beauty, you cl jef Idea of my mind, | 
Prove like the Gods, mild, bounreous, patieae, 
(hin 

3 


hat then your Virtues may be rais'd ſo hj 
That their brightfops will reach rhe glittering ky: 
Ler Cruetty be banith'd from your Breaſt, 

Let all be love, and that will make you beſt, 

For Cruelty and dire diſdain procure 


For who can love that thing whoſe Cruelties, 
Our wounding paſſions can with eaſe deſpiſe : 
ho is't that owns the name of Man that will 


; {Court a Bafilis whoſe dire fight can kill. 


In whoſe bleak afpe& death and rume lyes, 
'Who has the power to murther with her Eyes. 


If you're once cruel, 1')] diſdamful prove: 
Pl! ſcora the (corner, elf with juſt diſdain 
The cruel Murthereſs with her weapon's flain. 


Philaſter. 


] 


E 4 A Las what can mean this eager Joy, my P 


da, that tranſports me even to a raviſh 
when you appear, ſure ſome mighty 


airs my Soul by ſympathy. to move in rune, ani 
;{ {numher with yours, for I haye often obſerved you 


much concerned, 


| 
' [Then prove you kind, if you'd ſecure my Love, | 


—_— 


tt 


(_ ; j 


poof HER 


- 
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Phillada. 

How ir comes to. paſs I know not, bur ſure I am}? 

| from your eyes you caſt an eager gaze, me-|- 

hinks you ſhoot me 1o the Heart ; the pointed beams|* 

rou ſend wound inſenfibly, nay, fire my 'Soul, but}; 

ow or which way I know not, therefore *ris beſt ro} 

jid you ; abſence may cure the burning feaver © 

my Soul, and give you reſt, | 
Philafter. 


Alas, my pretty Nymph, 1 am all teddernefs,| F 
and wonld not hurc {6 bright a Creaturez no, my} 
ehands ſhall never offend you, if my Eyes have 
= it was more than I was willing they ſhould}. 
y 


edone ; bur to ralk of leaving me, that fatal ſound 
ounds more than all the g!ances from your Eye! 
for merhinks I could, Phornix-like, be well contented 
ſuffer Martyrdom in ſuch a genre” fire. O re].F 

ye not without me, my bright Sun, leſt the re-[ | 
_ of my days 'be clouded with Egyptian] | 
ckneſs. ; 


Phillada. 
Alas, what good can come of gazing at each other 
what avails ir co ſtand like rwo Burning:-glaſſes, Inſtn- 
al 


# 


bly giving fire to each internal faculty. 


Philaftey. ' 
Yes, *cis mighty pleafing, for it keeps off. the rage] 
cold December froſts, and yields a mutual warmth, 


et. ſomething within tells me there's more in it than 
Pere aware on, and I have heard there's a thing cal- 


ed Love that operates inſenſibly, and is of wondrous] - 
rce, 


pa 


” 
— 


mg OO Woe 
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- 


Phillada. 


k.| . Ard this perhaps may be that thing, therefore al 
|. [rime we part z for, O dreadful! I have heard my Moy! 
F [ther (ay, 'ris a dangerous thing to be in Love. | 

Ah, Icannor leaye you. 


z 


_ Philaſler. 
Fear not, my little Angel, for ſure there's nothing $} | 
} ſcan be harmful that at a diſtance promiſes ſuch JoyF| 
{ {I feem already on the confincs of an endleſs bliſs, and 
+ [fain wou'd proceed, bur fear to err and loſe my 
[ Way. 


8 Phillada. 
# | Ler's venture both together then, and if we're 
- [loft, I'll be content to wander with you in whateve 
Maze you tread, methinks we are inſeparably linked 
[| |but by what chains my Eyes cannot diſcern; I catink 

| [leave you if I would —— Sure ſome ſecret power hay: 
| {fettered us with charms. 


Philaſter. | 
Charms indeed, ſuch as the God of Love uſes te 
* [tame Rebellious Hearts with, and make them pladle 
E 'to his commands. But ler us go, our Parents call, 
” and ata fitter ſeaſon, freer from diſcovery, we'll im- 
| \plore the Sacred Oracle to unfold-the cauſe of this 


| pleaſing pain. 


j | Phillada. 
{ | I'll be wholly guided by your dire 


_— 
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| Philafter. 
Then thus we move, two Bodies and one Heart, 


18 8xh wounded are, yct hug the wounTing Darr, 


A Seng 
I. 


a H Cela arif, 
| A The Birds they do fing 
lo Upon ev'ry bud, _ 
$1 For to welcome the Spring; 
day ic looks fair, 
Let us haſte ro the Grove, 
and there we'il lye down 
And triurzph ia our Love. 
ay 
The pride of the Woods, 
And joy. of each plain, 
my fair Celia, | 
She charms e'ry. Swain : 
hileſt drooping they hang down. 
Their Heads, and paſs by, 
wounds them full ſoon 
Witha glance of her Eye. 


Yet'tis my happineſs 
To have her favour, 
Which is a treaſure 
That bleſſes me ever. 
Then come away, come awa?, 
Allthe World over 
ra travel; I'd cravel, 
; ch Joys.to.diſcpver. 


87] 


& ou - OOO +. AAS - co oledtian, I GA ” 


| jos The Compleat Courtier : Or, ., 


The tuſurers Letter to his Miſtreſs. 


* Falt Lady, 
Eſpiſe me not becauſe Iam old, for 1 haretlff 
ID which renders moſt Mortals young in the £8 
| of Love, as the World goes now-"adly 
/ '\jrchough Time has ſhowed over theſe Locks g 7 
* (charming Gold, thou pretty darling of my el 
| ons, thoualone ſhalt be my Joy, and feaſt-chy & 
jon bags of Treaſure; nor ſhall any thing be \ 
to pleaſe thy appetite that your thoughts can fe 
{if there be a poſſibility of procuring itz in Wi 
». {[chou ſhalt be clad in Ermins, to ſecure your dehi6 
dy from cold Winters rage, and in Summer (nayf 
Jin Silks and Gold : therefore be not coy nor di{diny 
ful, bur fince your parents have given their free'@s 
ſent, do you hkewiſe give yours ; which ever tmakts 


him happy, whois 


The admirer of your Beauties and Vertues, G. 


Her Anſwer.  itþ 


Szr, | 
Cannot but admire, and at the ſame time Leſdt 

I that you ſhould give your ſelf the trouble of 1 
portuning me by Letters, when as I thoughtT'h 

given you ſuch ample ſarisfa&ion0 your demands.Q 

you once imagine that I (who have the Workd at Witt 

and live in the heighth of all earthly - feliciry,” nl 

from care, envy, and the frowns of a Jealous Husbanali 


will in the prime of my youth wilfully make my kay 
miſerable 


—— 


[ 


anon 
— _— 7 OO — 
v , 


S | 
Wind imporency 3 no, bur rather continue as I am teo\. 


Cog $6 > « 
——_——— 
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ſerable, by throwing my ſelf into the arms of ag 


i laſt period of my days: Cou'd your doaxtage be 


&@ fooliſh to think your bags of Tre1ſure could be © 
rce to prevall againſt my abſoJure derermication) - 


, | as. the force of Gold,” that Soul of Ufurers, 'is, not 


L 


| er ſufficieur ts employ my meaneſt thoughts, 
Moualledge, my parents are willing, but how? *Tis 
I conſent freely to like and love the man they pro- 
e, otherwiſe, ſuch is gheir cenderneſs towards me 
ich I with all obedience own, that they will not1n 
tnature lay the leaſt commands upon me, that i 
; ways diſconſonant to my inclination. {Therefore 
lr, reſt your ſelf content, and be aſſured that you ne- 


r ſhall prevail with her in the way of Marriages] | 


Sho in friendſhip, for your intimacy, with my Father 
ilkes you well tafare, , Ms, 


And reſts bar own, 'E. S.) 


A Litter to « Quondam Miſtreſ5, newly Married. 


2 


Lady, 


1 [16s night Fame reach'd my tingling Ear 


14 With i1dleflories that I wou'd not hear, 
Jant her back as an unwelcome gueſt 
But ſhe'd not go till ſhe the tale expreſt : 
hich when I heard, I laugh'd aloud, and cry'd, 
Then is ſhe gone, Y greer the gentle Bride : 
'd that you, having laid by 


ſ when ſhe u 
Mut Virgia bluſhing, baſhful Modeſly, 


. 


ated my Rival, ticed him te your Bed, 


Wis weary of your ponderous Maidenhead ; 


———— 
—__ 


_ 


\N 
}, 
+. 


: Come ler it round paſs, 
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I could but wonder how my ative mind 

To ſuch mean Courtſhip ever wzs confin'd, 

But looking o'r my Legends, there I found, & 

Your worthleſs name was not of force to wound ; 'F 1 

And thar ou ſerved to pals the time away, 

When lciſfire hours bid mc keep Holiday. F; 
z 

: T1 

TLe Loyal Health, A New Song. 


(  Ome away Boys, I*t's drink it 
As ſoon as we think it, 
Set it round, ſer it round, 


Fill each man his Glaſs, 

To the brim, to the brim, 
To the King ler it go, 

And tothe Duke alſo, p 
Till our Wits they abound, + 
Come, come away with'r, 
Let none delay 1t, 

Till 18 NeRar we ſwim. 


The Shepherds Delight, A New Song. 


I, $ 
LL day T wander o'r the Plains, F 
A My tender flocks to feed, 62's +» 
And ſport amongſt my fullow Swalns, 
Tuning a tender re«d, 
To fing my 7enry's praiſes forth, 
And her rare Beauties tell. 
Who can comprize my harmleſs mirth, 
Which others Joys excel, 


Y i | 


CY 
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2. 
forn the bravery of the Court, 
Where Tempeſts loudly rc ar, 

ſe Cedars are to Winds a ſport, 
*Whileſt ſhrubs they ſtill paſs o re. 
Mio my Cott:g- rake more joy 

F Than Kings in Princely pleaſure : 
love and freedome ail have I 
That Earth or Sca docs treaſure. 


"+ Autbors advice to his Heroich friend, upn bis w '2 
MF nzning b. mſelf, by do:ting upon a diſdainſul Beauty. 4 * 


« 
x #--5 


ſte, brave Amynt.ce, to the Chaſe, for ſee 
Diana's Boar is followed haſtily : 
ke loud mouch'd Hounds follow rhe foaming Beaſt, | 
the, take thy lavclin, moet his Rerceſt rage, 
Wi: far 1: dang: rous than Loce to ingage. 

o pine for one that's ſcornſul, proud, unkind, } : 

m-anly fa'ts wi h ſuzh a mighty mind, | 

sinthy Breaſt, fierce Warriour, 15 confin'd, 
MWhou thar haſt fac'd 7ore's Thunder, when it roar'd 
MW Lightning's Wings, and the vaſt Mountains goar'd. 
Jaded in B'ood through Mary's diſm:1 field, 
bgzther Laurcls from the heaps you kili'd, 
hoin the midſt of dange: s look'd fo brave, 
Kquell'd thy foes Courage, thy Souldiers gave 
ant thov, canſt chou brave Eng/ard's, Mars, canſt tho 
thy Glorious Plumes to nothing-woman bow ? 1 
C{hame rouze up, the World will laugh to ſee 
Wer great 4'cides humbly bend hiz knee, 

Feep, ſigh and cringe to a dereſted rhing, 
vious Woman, whence his wo. s do ſpring. 


4 
- 
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No, lift up thy Vidorious Head, and ſhake 
Off theſe dull Chains; thy Captive Fetters breyk: 
ome, bethy ſelf, and loud in thunder ſpeak. 
War be thy Language, ſpread deſtru&ion round, 
And letthy Muſick be the Trumpets ſound. 


To his zinocent Miſtreſs. A Pattie 


Air, pretty Creature, who in tender years 
Wound'ſt many Hearts, and ſtir'(t up tydes. 
Yet ignorant arr of thy roo potent charms, 
{Which equal are to Mars's Murthering Arms, 
[For who can ſee ſuch beauty in the bloom 
{Fragrant with Verrues, that canne'r conſume, 
And not deſire; though ſhou'd they ask, *twould be 
A ſtrange requeſ};zhey mult explain to thee, | 
How often has thy quaint diſcourſes won 
My ſerious thoughts to give attention 
To thy fine tales, ſpun our in threds of Gold, 
Such as Pentlepther Lovers told. 

ut yet my hopes are vain, the fruir's too green, 
But will be ripen'd by Loves charming Queen : 
And then to taſte it, 1f it be my Lor. 
My wiſhes ſhall be 18 thetr centre ſhut. 


A Catth. 


Er /Y4{can blow the bellows, 
Nay, let him ſweat, ſwear and be jealous: 
Wirth Yin all night T will Iye, 
Though whimpering Cupid ſhou'd cry, 
Yet at her Tl go, 
With fo full a blow, 
As ſhall enter between each thigh. 


——  — oo 


Mokiſs your Lips, then Dear, remember me, 


Cupid's Acadany.. 


pon the preſentation of 4 Noſegay. 


Adam, behold theſe fragrant flowers that crown 
Their. limber ſtems, with leaves incirclted 
lousat preſent, butin time will fade, (round; 
Hoſe the luſtre they ſome time have had : 
ouch a while will flouriſh, bur times breath 
lll rurn'r to age, and age will haſten death. 
refore, Divineſt Miſtreſs, whileſt rime laſts, _ 
e uſe of it, before your Beauty waſtes ; 
| when theſe flowers obtain a Licence free 


ping one day I ſhall ſuch favour gain 


jo figh and languiſh in a pleaſmg ſtrain, 
(that Loves God will ceſe my lingering pain, 


I Dialogue between a Page and bis Lords Daughter, an- 
der the names of Cleonel and Caliſta. 


Cleonel. 
Adam, the filent Janguage of my Eyes have| 
often ſpoke my ſtrong defires, though - 


faultering tongue was unable, till your kin 
t unlooſen'd the Magick firirg, that in ſpite of 
WW utmoſt power, hindered ir from performing irs 

e : Bur not to be tedious, the end of- my motion, 
Wm, 15 Loye , 


Califias. 
lve——— Sawcy fellow, ſtand off, how dare 
Wulay this to me? Is it poffible 11 prefumprion 
wloar ſo high; if iris, + c- 7  your wings were 


Cleo-V 


F7 


/ R_— 


'nence. 
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Cleone!. 


Ah Madam, pardon my raſhneſs, impure not th 
boldneſs to me, bur to all-conquering Love, x 
mighty Deity, whoſe all-commanding force "ivy 
in the power of any mortal to reſiſt : Sofair, fo w 
ruous, and fo admyrable a Creature ſl.ould nor by 
cruel ts the tumleſt of her Slaves, whoſe Breaſt 8 
torrured with a reſileſs feaver, whoſe moulderi 
fires rhoſe bright Eyes have kindled. I know 

diſtince, Divineſl Lady, and therefore fall proftr 
at your fcer , humbly imploring you to. parti 
my preſumprion in that point, conſider me of 
as a Lover, and cure tFoſe wounds ycu made, 


Caliſta. 


Clzonel, 

O, Pm ihunder-firuck: Year words, like Arrony 
pa(s quite through my Soul, and by the way ring log 

Deaths diſmal kncll ----- Hear no more ——— 

Yes, bright Star, you ſhall be obeyed. I wall go, tl 

*ris to death! Death, death ſhall caſe my troubles 

mind, ard ſecure you mn ycur commard, j 


| 
'T 


Caliſta. 
Stay, raſh foolz to death for what? 
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Cleonel. | 
Toeafe my miſery, and pur an end to all the tor- 
res of my mind, for none bur your. felf aad that] 
im King carry the Balſom that caa cure my 
wands. 


* ®. 4 _- - - —. 
Lad i ed << —— O—SOATo—_ PREY 


LS 


b 
WS ——w—__ = - * 5 . oY 1 2 of os.  * ' . - 
<p —_— yet as wat com ane dr fro Comoung ener - 


Ca'iſta. 
Icharge you live, and yet I charge you let me hear 
more of Love, 


 Cleonel. | 
You command 1mpoſſibilities, if 1 live, you cant 
beobey'd, and fajn I wou'd be obedient 3 there- 
Ire, thou wonder of thy Sex, if you will not vouch 
UMpſe to pity me, yet envy me non, by hindering me 
Aon ſweer repoſe. To ſlumber in the Grave is better 
Poo live in rormene, 


31 ; Calilt 
w Live and hop*, ( Exit.) 


| 

| Clrone!, | | 

$7 Hepe! Bleſs'd found! The echo of ſome angels] | 

1 fce ; Muſick exceedirg all the Worl4s ſwcer har-| | 

pony. Ha, what is (he g-ne ? Bright Angel ſtay] 
ad cChear me with your luſtre; Yer fince you have 
pen pleaſed to ſcatrer Palſome,. -I'll be. content 10 live 

Jp vile, though on Camelions fare." 


With Eagle flight am mounted co the Sky. 


1 Deſpair be gone, Hope gives me life, and I | 
1 fle ſeldome wins, thar fears for Loye to die. = 


WAL * 
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Song. 


4, fair Daphne, haſte away, 
Great Apollo here does ſtay, 
| (Great 4polls here does ſtay. 
The God, the God of Sacred Songs, 
To whom each facred art belongs, 
:. [Fo whom each ſacred art belongs, 
g - [Come away, come away, 
+ JAand we'll revel night and day. 


Song. 


3 i I, 
& Oceans of Pleaſure, 


" That mortals can't meaſure, 
7 We will ſwim for ever, 
- [And ſorrow ſhall never 
{Diſturb our ſweer reſt : 
Let care ſtill be flying,, 
. | We'll ſtill beenjoying 
What ſhall make us bleft. 


2. 

Vain fancies ſhan't fright us, 
Nor troubles incite us 
Fo leave off our IToving, 
Thar- (tl ſhall -be'mov1 ng 
With warm deſire. 

For love it is charming, 

There's nought in it harming 
50 gentle is the fire, 


_, v Cupid' Acadewyy. 


CR EEE 


The Melancholy Virgin. 4 New Song. 


Hime; that ever _—_ born,. 
T6 bethustortur'd in my mind, - 
Þ Tobe thas lefe, thus Ie Gnlogh, | 
1 car» ti0 comfory Eb 
on nates pain, | 
Fhar ſhould affii& me with ſuch grief ; 
Rocks and Woods] ſtill complain, 
But woe is Mme, ___ relief, 


Ms fare my forrder Crecdey, : 

Þ When 1 unmov'd,, fo oft:cou'd hear, 

WP leſt fghing Lovers ſued-ro me, 

And layguiſtiing 'twixt hope and fear, 
Whed at my feer, yer Ewould. yield 

No ſaving Cordials to reſtore, 

Ir them from-Death's Convulſpns hicld, 
Theugh rhey with tears digiof implore. 


i'$s :. 
re the God-of Love repays 


"F Ne for my cruelty and ſcory, 


ad ro my charge thoſe Viftims lays, 
Thar did my triumph late adorn. 
h mind ten thouſand tortures ſeize, 
FScrange viſions ſtill diflurb my reſt, 
d tell me I ſhall ne'r have eaſe, 
'Till with a Marble-Tomb I'm preſt. 


_ 
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A Lady to her perfidious Lover. 


T R, when Ifrſt ſaw your bewitching face, 
Reaſon to ſtrange and ſtrong defire gave plac 
| Raſhly I loved, thinking _ Love rep 
Which when you vow'd, your heart ſtill went 
You ſmil'd on me, and yet another lov'd, i 
. JAnd when I thought you fure, -perfidious pror dl 
{Therefore I baniſh you now from my Breaſt, ? «| 
No more I'll grieve; no moreT'll break my rel 
For thee Ingrateful, once belov'd the beft... -:1 
My mind ſhall be as calm as Halcyon Seas,” 1 
No ſtorm of paſſion-ſhall at all d _ : | 
No ſorrow ſhall my peaceful Life diſturb, | 
Thy hate I'll ſcorn, and all my grief will curb.. -] 
Crucl ungrate, could you but once ſuppeſe '  // 
The brave diſdain my Ereaſt does now intloſe, 
To ſcorn thy faithleſs, and the faithful love, ' . 7 
'Twould you to cither ſhame or anger move. ** 
ſoon perceiv'd your drift, that black defign, 
My chaſter Honour for ro:undermine.  -:; :/: 4 
[Bur, thank my Stars,-in-yain wete all ſuch wile 
With which perjur'd mankind maids bEguile. 
See me no more Sir, as you'd'ſhun your fate, 
Bur at a diſtance level all your hate : 
Whileſt I forger I ever ſaw your face, 
and for your ſake ſlight all of mortal race. 


The Welſh mans Adventure. A S0ngs 


I. 
fr was tell hur a trick, ; 
And hur was tell hur a thing, 
Hur wen cood fortune to ſeck, 
Until hur had like to ſwing, 


ee iS. —_—_— 
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 plut, was ſee ſome Gold, 

| and then hur was think her rich, 
Sud with it hur did make bold, 
For ſadly hur fingers did itch. 


2. 
when hur had cor It vp, 
and with it was trudging away, 
ſue bur was cry, ſtop, ſtop, 
IF and then hur was forced to ſtay : 
g was carry hurtecr:te houſe, 
pm thence before Lord Shudge, 
\EShere was burn her arm adzouſe, 
"FF 4nd bid hur home to trudge. 


Song, 


— 
. 
*s, 


I. 
Ard by a River, cloſe under a ſhade, 


Fair Celia and Strephon one evening weredia] 
The your pleaded firong for the fruits of h 


Honour had won her his ſuit to _—_ ( _ 
cry'd, where's the luſtre when Clouds ſhade. th 
what's the brisk Ne&ar,the taſte being gone-(Sun, 
voſt flowers on the ſtalk, ſweeteſt odors do dwell, ! 
pu the Roſe being gather'd, ir loſes the ſmell. * 


| 2+ 
9 deareſt of Nymphs, rhe brisk Shepherd reply'd, ! 
W*<r you will argue, begin on Love's ſide. | 
matters of Stare let all reaſon be ſhown, 
t Love is a power will be rul'd by his own. 
need the coy Beauties be counted (o rare, 
ſcandal can't rouch the chaſte and the fair. 
ſcarce are the Joys Love's Alembeck do filff, 
L Roſes are (weereſt, when brought to the Still, 


| 


————— i ee 
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The merry Tapers. A Song. 


I, 
£ | O Bacchus we drink, 


Come fill'r ro the brink, 
Leta rummer go round whileſt we're merry, ' - 
Let Miſers take care, 

We never will ſpare, 

Bur round let it go till we're weary, 

| O "ris brisk Wine 

| That makes us divine, 

Then fill up a Bumper of Sherry. 

| 2, 

| Round, round let it go, 

* Above and below, 

Whileſt Stars they the Skies do beſpang'e : 
The Moon ſhe gives light, 

Whileſt we paſs rhe nighr, 

nd (corn all (uch Sots as will wrangle, 

Here will here's to you, 

" Gra*mercy true blue, 

No carc ſhall our thovghts now entangle. 


bs 


- 


4 Dialogue betwten a Country Juſlice and hisC 


ber- maid. jt 


| 
Talice, | | | 
Bet Is't nct almoſi Supper-rime? 


* Petty, 
| Yes Sir, the Bell has juſt rung ſever 


Cupid's Acadeny. --.$oun! ' 


Tuftice. 
well then there's an hour good, eight is a ſeaq' 
able time 3 bur hark Betty, what haſte are you in ? 
ſtay a lictle, nay you ſhall ſtay Yes, and] 
jown by me; nay, nay, ye lictle baggage I am re- 

Hed co rouZze ye. 


© | Bitty. | 

& For Heavens ſake Sir, "what mean you? File, fie 
, 6h, oh you hurt me: Nay Sir, pray Sir, be. c1 1 | 
= or I'll cry out; upon my Maiden-head, Sir. 
Wl 


 Fuſtice. 
Ay, ay, thy Maidenhead, why faith ye little Rogue, 
at's the thing I'd be upon teo. 


Betty. 
| by Sir, that] believe, bur there's 'bur one way tc 
at It, 
Tuſtice, | 
All that 1 know very well, atd that way T'll oondſl 
Id if you'll let me bur alone, 


' Betty. 
Ws Nay Sir, but you miſtake my meaning, my meany 
Miiog is Yercuous, and you ſuppoſe otherwiſe, 


Tuſtice. i 
' A peſcods on Vertue, don't talk of Virtue now,)' 
Ir thar's a ching that this age has turned our of 


ors, but prethce ſecing thou haſt a meaning, 
6 have ic, 


Betty, ; 


_— 
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| Bitty. 
Why Sir, the way to my Maiden-head muſt 
through the fore-door of Matrimony. | 


Juſtice. ; 4 
Matrimony! Cunning baggage, will nothing i& 
than three thouſand a year purchaſe it then ? 


| Betty. 

- No Sir, no lefs than —_ ſelf and all your Eſtay 

can ſignifie any thing as to thar particular, and th 

bargain perhaps may be worth it; for though I ſhlf 

bring ne equal portion, yer you ſhall have all my Lc 
= beall my care, and I'll be as ſaving as you'as 
uſh, 


muſt purchaſe thee, let it be at what rate it will; and 
ince I find thee Vertuous, here are twenty Bre 
pieces to provide you with neceflaries , and le 


burſday next be the day. 


Betty. 
17 f Yes Sir, and thank ye too ten thouſand times 
$ {O how how I ſhall dream and long whileſt Thi 
-% fcomes. Pray Heaven Sir your mind don't alter. 


Inſlice. 


No, ye pretty Rogue, by this kiſs ir ſhall not; 


| at this time I muſt to my Cloſet, in the mean whi 
ce things ſer in order. 


petty 


bi 


Copid + Academy. 


Betty. 
uſt 
{/'Doubr not my. diligence. . Ha, three thouſanc 
| pounds a year, and lye with my Maſter to boot: 
if theſe are brave things. Well, now had I been an 
ol cake fool, and ſuffered him to have rifled my Ware: 
i} houſe before-hand, ir would never have been ; but 

I perhaps whzn my Belly had begun to wamble, had 
if deed packed off into ſome far Country with five c 
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"118 | | 
or} Therefore young Laffes that advanc'd would be, C 


_ 


apy} Keep cloſe your Legs till Hymen makes you free 
To a&, and then you joyful days may ſee. 


4r 11d Woman to her youthſul Lover ſends this Epiſiles 


1 | | 
| Oloce _-w vows of Love, and fcrious. proteſtati-J 
ons have grafred you into my goo opinion , 
| Jour negle& and diſreſpe&t towards me has been} ;* 
v9 bo ſmall part of my grief; if you could -nor havef '/ 
kncied me, why did you uſe ſo many powerful ar- 
__ ro rouze my dying embers of defire into a 
Wne? Sure jr is that my treaſure might be ſuffict- 
44 Nt to cover, the .1mperfeions of Nature, if any 
fach your prying eyes have:found , or if any thing 
off Ule has been the cauſe of eſtranging you from my 
ey company, at leaſt be ſo kind as let re know it, andf _ 
Tf it cannor be removed to your ſatisfaRion, I'll 
4 tent ro undergo your ſcorn, and bear ray ſuffer- 
JM | with patience ; therefore hoping that you] 
_ ; F 4 


-o- 


—_y 


” 
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1] prove kind as at firſt, and perform your wg 
[ reſt 
| 


Tour perplexea friend, and: admirer, * 


The Chriſtmas ramble 


© 
I - 


1J['N Cold December, when ſharp froſts invade 

I | The ſhivering/World, Nature's decrepit male} 
By Winters Icy hands, all things ſcem'didead/8# 

Each Plant and Tree hung down 1ts drooping headjſþ 

[Then rhrough the ſtreets as I was wandring late, | 

A brizk young Laſs rhere ſtanding art a Gate 

Took pity of me, kindly call*'d me in; 

Yet 'twas a place where ne'r before I'd been: 

No ſooner entred was 1, bur a fire 

Rais'd by a World of roaſting Apples higher, | 

The firſt thing was thar came unto my view: -' *v 

The next was brisk good nappy Ale, 'ris true, 

Then down I ſet me by my Miſtreſs fide 

In loving ſorr, and found ſhe was a Bride, 

And yet a Virgin : for it was her hard fate 

To match with one that could not paſs the Gate, 

No further than the Porch, and there in vain :. 

Flutr'ring, gave her juſt cauſe for to complain, "'Y 

Which when I knew, I pitty'd her hard caſe, 

And ſoftly laid my cheek unto her face, | 

When ſhe with low whiſper in my ear 7. || 

Told me ſhelong'd, ſhe long'd, ay for an heir, | | 

And to procure one ſhe no Gold would ſpare. -* "Il 

I k*d the morion, abſence gave me ſcope,. *'' * 

And boldly to her Bell I fix'd my Rope, -'*) 

And rung her ſuch a Peal ſhe well was pleas'd, YI 

And all hcr grievances were quickly eas'd, 


L 7 hy - 
Pe” ne —_— 
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ihe te 


Cupid's Acadery. =. 109]. | 


"5 ſuch good forr, that Angels fill'd my purſe, 
land then in loving wiſe we did diſcoutfe. . 
Flafter a long Carouſe, the Cuckolds health 
Wene freely round, who dreamt nor of Loves ſtealth. 
SR Bat tinge ſti} waſting, we at laſt muſt part, 
"JUlihough ſhe lefr me wirh a bleeding heart, 
Begging 1'd call whene'r I came that way, 
olend tier Lammbs-wool, and ſhe'd Gold repay. 


J 
" 
| 


$ 
7 Toves force. A Poem. 


y 


Hen happy time in Eden firſt began, 
C | Heavens choiceſt bleſſing was reſerv'd for nia 
"YſPborious as Sun-beartis from the Orient Skies, 
"YFerrue and Beaury did at once furprize 

Its da2led Soul ren rhouſand bleflings mer: 
AFji6 one bright female, there before him ſer. 
"Filove conquer'd him who did the World command; 

V8 Loves firm Bafis Crowns and Scepters ſtand : 
Mech havghty Monarch yields umto his power, . 

8 Deity all Mortals muſt adore. 

bnghr Angels ſing before th* Erernal Throne, 

ns Songs wato the ſacred Trine in One. 
(FP he has power : Yes power beyond degree, 
M0 captivare us when we ſcem moſt free. 
WO*" ſtrange Inchantments as do baffle art, 
me Monarchs yield,and pierce the warriours hearr, 
| [ich none. but thoſe that feel them carl imparts. -- 


P 
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The angry Lady to her wnconflant Lover. 


Str, 
Ro loved you once, and prized you far abe 
all mankind, bur fince you prove perfidious, | 
low you from me like a bubble to wander int 
Iry fancies of your own extravagant imagination 
euld you ſuppoſe ſuch an open affront and diſh 
our as you were pleaſed ro put upon me, could re 
ong in obſcurity ; if you did, you were deceived 
For I am fiill fo converſant wich fame that not t 
neft of your ations can eſcape my knowledg 
ut take your admired Miſtreſs, your Clorss intot 
louds, it ſhall never diſturb the Icaft motion of ny 
' ind, I wi'l reſt as calm as Halcyon Seas, the le 
4reath of diſcontent ſhall nor rouze my ſleeping 6 
r I proteſt by all that's good, were all the race 
ankind exrin& excepr your (elf, and ſhould yay 
ord jt over the female World, I would not vouds 
afe you a ſmile ; nay, though you ſue, and int 
umbleſt wiſe fall paoſtrare ar my feer, your by 
ould only beat the empty air, not floods of text 
ould cauſe the leaſt relenting in me, but I'd coat 
nue more obdurate than Adamant, that you 
fully ſenſible of the juſt reſenrments of a wom 
wronged in Love, who was all kindneſs, ſofc as 
ant nature in its bloom, till you by your perfidic 
calings moulded me into this harſh temper, out 
hich, asro your ſclf, never expect me to. be req 
vered, bur to reſt 


Tour implacable Enemy, AD | 


Cupid's Acadeny. 


An admonition to perjured Lovirs. 


Alſe flattering men, who make ir your chicf pride | 


S, BE Poor cafie womens paſſions to deride, 
tag hen you have got your ends, then you diſdain, 
only And triumph o're them when they once complain: 


nol Fhough you have ſworn you'd. ever conſtant prove, 
I that you'd center upon endleſs Love. 
low oft with lifted hands, exalted eyes, 
you ſent Imprecations to the skies, 
ſo call down vengeance on your guilty head ? 
kk'd loud thunder ſtrait to ſtrike you dead, 
C that your. Hearts and Tongues did. not agree? 
what you vow'd, [ſhould nor obſerved be ? 
Fer in thar moment it was your intent 
* FF For Perjury, excuſes to invenr. 
ut know, though dull decctving Poets feign 
jrve's bags unbotrom'd Lovers vows contain; 
8 Thar Great Zehove does note the mighty crime, 
38 Pad. though delay does give repenting time 3 4 
a Yer home-charg'd. vengeance will at laſt make Known 
ny That the dire miſchief will prove all your own, - 
ind with fad groans make you confeſs that fin, 
That now you ſcoff at, and dare glory in.. 


LES ERASE Cee EE—_- CESP te. G__ 


The Parſons obſervation on the word Worm. 
$ Parfon preaching ina-Pulpir late,, 
The harſh word Woman chanced to repeas, 
$ jAnd there he pauſed, as if he was ſtruck dumb :: 
Gur having that deep filence overcome, 
$ les, beloved, ſays he, the word's compound, F 
*-man, Woe-inan, O that diſmal ſound, 
very Echo. docs my boſom. wound. | 


OR 


- 


ok The Compleat Courtier : Or, 


; I cannot tell, Beloved, what yours may be, 
{ [Bur ſure I am mine proves a woe to me. 


DirefFzons to wore a Widow. 


Ou that in Loves great myſtery are rude, 
|  Andyet into his Sacred Courts intrude, 
2 JThis one advice hear, and obſerve it well, 

** [Love's buſineſs various 15, few all can tell : 


= 


utif you with a Widow fain would ſport, 


uch as my felf once gladly did receive, 


ye when ſhe eyes you, like what he likes beſt; 
ell her you'll haye no nay, and often move 


lap her ſoft cheeks ; ſuch roughtiels beſt w 
'oach her abroad, and never ler her reſt 
[ntil char ſhe has yielded your requeft. 


o imperf<&ion in you ler her know : 
Widows ſiill hare thoſe that to court are flow. 
f ſhe he old and rich, and you'd admire 
Her for her Wealth, or Wea'th zJone defire, 
hen be you ſaving, 2 good Husband ſeem, 
If you intend to gatn her good efteerm; * 
Treat her not high, and yer genteely too. 
; Fand when at any time you cloſely woe, 
| And in your Breeches ſomething ſtiff does prove, 
*# [So place hier hand that ſhe may feel jt move, 
F ha rempration that will gatn her loye: 


ee 


$ 

; 

4 
$4 / 
War, 
Sf 
1 


me Maids affeft, ſome Widows love to court ; © 
ome liſten now, and I'll dire&ions give, © 
nd found them proſperous. If ſhe's'young and 

Itty and Beautcous, as the Pride of Hcy," -** * 
bſerve your ſeafor.s, come when ſhe umdreft, ' ? 
e brisk and kiſs her ofc, ſwear thar you love, _ | © 


*Or her conſent; tickle her, and feel her cored h 


nd yer beware you do no weakneſs ſhow, & 1 


1 


| 


— —_— - - - 


@ ————— 
i — 


It don'e f peed, then venture next at all ; 
gh ſhe reſiſt, if you perſiſt, ſhe']l fall; 
nd though ſhe blames you, let you do the feat, 


my 


eill your abſence after that endures, 2' 
cauſe of Jealouſie her paſſion cures, TBE. 


he Scholar ts his Miſtreſs. A Complementing Litter. nl 


Fair Lady, 


41 _—_— of your Sex, Natures chief Mafter-piece, 


and the Worlds omen wonder, moft accom- 
fpliſhed of Virgins, and the only boaſt of the Creation, 
have (though wirh all ſubmifſion ) dared! toaſpire ro 
high a pitch of Love as to haye a paſſion for no leſs]: 
n.your ſelf.” How you will refent thy-boldnefs, F|' 
w not ; but this I am affured of, I ſhall be racked} 


fain whether you will receive my devotion with 
{miles or frowns; for as nothing can more exhilarate 
ve than the former, ſo nothing ear thunder-ſtrike 
me like the latter. 1 am indeed as yet In my aino-[ 
ty, and therefore you may obje& that f am not ſo| 
pable of chuſing now as when mature years ſhall] 
ter inſtru& me by improving my underſtanding... 


hich if you once do as you ſhou'd, complear, - | 
r heart ſurrenders, all ſhe has Is yours, # 


th ren thouſand doubrs and fears tl 1 can he cer-þ 


ee od 
FO _ = = 4 ” 


-|aſſure your ſelf, Lady, if fo happy a choice fall ro} 


d think my ſelf more happy thn if I was hcir- off: 
Anſwer, I remain 


| You”s both. in Perſon an# Eſlate, J.G. 


Song. 


| 


my lot, T ſhall ever bleſs the wiſdom of my youth, jj 


King. Kind Lady, therefore in cxpeRation of your| { 


— tn ds 
< 


i 


23 - x if ” < - - 
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[Their portion is large, and they need no addition, 


—_— 


Song» 


Hf®&%» happy are Lovers 
Where Hymen diſcovefs 


A Joy that is laſting, that never will fade! 
Where Hearts are united, and thoughts undivided, Þ{} 
\ Love's Deity there the ſweet union has made, 
There Envy and Jextoute ſhall be derided, 

| And tributes of Bleſling ſhall hourly be paid, 


F 
Z 


2, 

Such Oceans of pleaſure 
As Angels ſcarce meaſure, | 

Shall baniſh all languiſhing thoughts and (ad care, 
'Tis Heavenly in fancy twice more 1n fruition, _ 
For thoſe that Love well doa Paradiſe ſhare, -| 


But have bleſſings, have bleſſings, ten chouſand 


ſpare. [ 
q: 
Where charms are ſtill growing, | 
Thence bliſs will be flowing, 


And all the choice bleſſings a Lover would have, 
& fancy ſo ample that nothing 1s greater, 


'Whar bleſſing, what bleſfing's like a charming creature, | 


Nor can fond Morrtals beyond jt ought crave : Þ . 
Thar with a glance can our paſſion inflave ? 


A Recamaticn Letttr. 


| Bi you conceive how little I' eſteem your a} 
FY 

# & thereby ro imagine you moleſt me. No, aſſure your} 
F& ſelf 1 ſmile at your want of power, and laugh to ſee| 
x [you torment your ſclf in vain. I once, It's true, peſ1| 


Lady, | | : 


ger, you. would nor vex your ſelf ſo much] |" 


mitted 


_— 


G —— 


Haired my ſelf ro be afflicted by your ſcorns and diſ- 
Fſ&in; bur perjured and inconftant Woman, your In- 
$xaicude has cured thoſe wounds your ſeeming Ver- 
if le made 3 1 have broken the cords, and ſafely eſca- 


Hed the ſnare inro which, if ever I again intangle my 
FIRE, ler me beat the brand of folly and madneſs. t 
- 40 ihe urmoſt moment of my life; no, your charms are 
"FIþ flight thar they have not power to artrait one 


b 


e&ion of body, and worſe of mind : And 
Jam, I continue (bur no longer your Admier) -. 


— 


Dialog between a Scotch man and a wilh-man,. and 
of the adventure in their way to London, 


; Scot ch-max. 
N gude faith man well Iſe o'retake thee, whether 
away ſo faſt ? , 


| 


Welſh-man. 


. 
-— —_ ” 


r was Cot, let hur take notice hur was aShentleman 
Wales. | 


Scotch-man. 
Wey marry. that Ife well wot not, but Iſe be glad 


e 
ſ TH leaſt ſum matter of twenty boadles in my 
| aller, 


ze; or if chey do, *twill be but ro admire how I} 
'- i hould be ſo much overſeen as to doat upon ſuch im- 


G. B| 


Hur was trafling to London Town, where bur was S | 
recefe a crate real of coods; 1f hur was know what] Þ 


he * 


un company, for Iſe gang to London Tawn auſo|. | 


Wah | 


be 


+7» {well choke. 


I12 


—_— 
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Welſh-man. 


char if hur had hur none Country,” ptur her wat 6 
hur-a quart of Wiggan, with a crate deal of Cai 


poby. 
| $otch-man. 


Iſe thank yeun, by S. TandrewIſe do with au nij 
rt; © bur pray what news, for Iſe hear there's the 


[Dele arid au co do, Kirk and Covenant is in a wold 
+» [pickle if Iſe be wee informed. 


 mrlſh-man 
' Plut was her talk of hur Couffenant, pray wha 
Country-man wat hur. 


| Scotch- man. 
Ife a muckle Scot, Ife yeaun'd at A4bberdene. 


' Ay,. was hur ſo? Nay, then hur was ſmoke hut, 


- [hur has ſwallowed the Coffenant hur was warrant hut, 


p'ut was ſhow hur a {ſh trick py and py 
<> was.coc 1oto-. yotr houſe and ſpend hur tw 
olts, 


NE Scotch-man. | 
Yen marry, Ilſe won gang i:: pood faith, for 


Ip t79- man. 
' But now #7: .'*k on'e. hur has tjir none | 
Live tree, ic «« «Ff, hur 0:26 was Shsyl - 
@) Shink:- 1 Conc, and W 
A I T 


—_— 


well, by S. Taft, hur is glad of hur cood cog] 
pany, and hur likes her : So well does hur mind hay 


4$ 


_— 
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Cupid Mradeny. 


ve 2 creat Peartret before hur coer, if hur was leave 
ir waller, and tell hur none Cozen was peak- with 
7, hur was ſure hur was prink a crate ceale of Soule; 


that was live merrily. - 


Scotch may. '' © - 
Gude Faith ſay yeun fo, then Ife gang, for Iſe plz 
y hungry. Here. is mine wallet, pray yeun have' 
one care of my Boadles. 


Welſh man. | | 
Plut was hur mifiruſt hur. 


= 8. 


| 


I 
Scotch-man. 

| 

| 


NT ERC C — — —C—  ————————_———————— 


hy | | Neo, neo, but Iſe fear 'um may drop away. 


wel/h-max. 

Wis hur gone, well hur will be gone too; let hur, 

1 hut Cozen if hur can; plut hur will ſhow hur a; | 

ck for ſwallowing the Coffenanr, and Tonging for 

ſe. Pluthur 1s rich now, hur has got a new ſtock. 
Fare hur well Falſe loon, hur can ſtay no longer. ' 


- The Deſpairing Lover. A New Sog., | : 


Y, | 
Arkneſs does now the World ſurround, © 
And filence every where is found; | 
Each: Shepherd with his Shepherdeſs, i 
g dallying 1n Loves exceſs, 
ps at Jaſt berween her Breaſts, 
nd void of care, ſecurely reſts, 


2, 
flocks they now do ceaſe to ſtray, 
And only Stars keep on their way, 


1; 
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And filent Ghoſts who haunt the Tombs, 
; Jand vaniſh with the diſmal glooms, 
Bur I, 


poor I, with love poſleſt, 
uſt languiſh, and can have no reſt, 


«> WS 
hat 15 1t that T have not done? 
ar fighs, whar fhowres of tears, what Moan 
ave I ſent, have | ſhed and made? 


Yer ſtill with ſcorn I am repay'd. 
; (Since Vertue here no reſt can have, 
F'll haſte to ſlumber in the Grave. 


The Grievance of the Nation diſcovered. 
I. 
Pox of diſturbers, let us rout *um, 
A Too long ——_ peſter'd the Nartlo 
; ©” And weſhou'd be happy without *um 
. , Then Honeſ}y wou'd have its ſtation, 


And Loyalty once again flouriſh, 


The Kingdom will ſoon have a bleſſing, 


If FaQtion and Schiſm orice periſh, 


For Union will ſpread paſt expreſſing. 


I * 
Our Joys they will then be abounding, 
Fledg'd Vittory will then come flying, 


Reviving our Courage that's dying 3 
hileſt amongſt our ſelves we're divided 
By Canters that ſtill ſeck our ruine, 
Are Jeſuires, or Oates has bely'd ir, 

. That ever have ſought our undoing, 


| x: her Golden Trumpet loud ſounding, 


3 
By ſetting, with ſpecious pretences, 


The ſimple rude Rabble a madding, 


HI CO 


w_ 


|: rul 


 Cupid's Academy. 


o pull down the Governments « fences, 
That they may in rapine be tradin np 3 
ut thank our bleſs'd Stars, they're dereRted, 
The miſts they did blind us with, vaniſh, 
| now we have wiſely rejetted 
Al Jeſuites, Genevian and Spaniſh. 


The Invocation. A New Song. 


Aſte, hafte, thou powerful God of Love, 
Whileſt in MyſtickDance 
We do advance 
ſo Venus conſecrated Grove, 
Beneath the Myrtle Bows 
To pay our Vows,” 
all our eager Joys to Jun 


with thy Silver wings the Air, 
And ſcatter Roſes round, 
Whileſt chat I wound 
With thy lov'd ſhaft the charming fair, 


And let our tranſports be 


Felicity, 
| T what Mortals yet do ſhare. 


The Fancy or Eche to Melancholy Love. 


H my Love why ſtayedft thou ſo? 
Alas, becauſe I did not know 
That you were here, 

Lu my Dear ? 

» had I known, 
fire I'd gone 
you has alone, 


a 
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? That we ſhould meet, 

& |No man nor woman e'r ſhall ſce 

* JAs filenr as the night we'll be. 
#-{Come then, my Dear, let us Iye down, 


5 : When you ſhal} all my wiſkes crown ; 
” Nay, my Cor3nd:z do not frown. 


JAnd all that can a Lover bleſs. 


Ah, pretty ſweet, 
And no man ſee't. 


The love that is betwixt thee and me, 


Nor, my Love, you ſhall poſteſs 
All that you now call happineſs, | 


To the Morning. | 


arora fair, whoſe Rofic cheeks adorn 

R A - Theopening Windows of the Ezſtern Skie 
+ * Whileſt Heſperus bright gives luftre to the 
Till Phe: from the bluſhing Ocean riſe : (Moth 
Thou ſceſt the Lovers languiſh in Neſpair, 
Thou hear'ſt their ſighs when ſadly they complain, i 
Thou view'ſt the beauteous, rhe thrice happy fair, . | 
For which poor I, poor wretched I complain. 
And thou alone canſt witneſs my ſad grief, | 

| And tell the ſorrows of my tortur'd mind, 
For her alas that will yield no relief, 

|: For her alas that is the meſt unkind. 

But witneſs Eaſtern Queen, you Sacred Dawn, | 

; That I will lore her, though ſhe cruel prove. | 
Though from me ſhe ten thouſand ſighs has drawn, | | 
Yer ſtillI the hard hearted fair will love. 


_ 


Cupid's Academy. 


h——_ 


Song. 


I, 
A Lovely pair, endued by Fare, 


At the ſweeteſt game had been, 
You know, you know what I mean. 
You know, &c. 


2» 
IFor Kiſſes firſt theſe Lovers plaid, 


ſhe pleaſant ſpore provokes the Maid, 
To that height, ſhe growing mad, 


Almoſt plaid for what ſhe had, 
tthe Mijd was not ſo mad, 
Bur, &c. 


2 
'll ask her Fathers leave, ſhe ſwears, 


off [Then ſhe'll play for what he dares. 


Leave 1s had, and to'r they go, 


[What I mean you know, you know, 


What I mean, &*c. 


4 
To deeper Play they now begin, 
The Young-mans happy Hand is in ; 
And now they have ſtaked all their joys, 
he's the loſer, for ſhe crys : 
She's the leſer, &*c. 


$ 
\nd now ſhe wins, a tempting ſight, 
4as won her Lap full of Delight ; 
ſo deeper play ſhe urges on, 
but alas ! his ſtake's all gone; 
But alas ! &c. 


With Wealth and Beauties whole Eſtate, 


% 
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— — 


6, 
And now ſhe locks her Cabinet, 
Bur he will play another ſ:t ; 


And now his hand is in again, 
You know, you know what I mean. 


You know, &c, 


Song. 


I. 
Oddeſs Minerva, Wiſe, auſtere, 
bf | Sober, Valiant, Chaſte, and Fair, 
-' |We bring thee here ' 
' {A kind, a young, a lovely pair : 
Who beg thy leave to joya their Hands 
In Chafte and Holy Marriage Bands, 

2. 


+ þ Oh let him be aRive Fire, 


ver Burning in Deſire: 
Ever free, ever free, ever free 
rom any ſmoak of Jealouſie ; 


"|; }{Ler her be Warer ſoft to all his rouches, 
+ i [Ever Hot when he approaches : 

+ |When he rakes away his Eye, 

{+ [Ever froze with Chaſtity: 


When he takes, &c, 


N þ; | 2 
E 7 Mild and humble ler her flow, 


'i|Ne'r let Tempeſt curb her Brow 


{ . {Love poſſeſs her Tender Hearr, 


{And ne'r let Love and Beauty part. 


Love poſleſs, &c. 


' | The Goddeſs great now joyn their hands, 
'& [In Chaſte and Holy Marriage. Bands, 


ler 


_—_ 


Cupid's Academy. 


A. Catch. 


Ome Boys, fill us a Bumper, 
| We'll make the Nations roar 
the's grown fick of a Rumper, 
| That ſticks upon the old ſcore : 
x of Fanaticks, rout 'um, 
thirſt for our Blood : 
fell raiſe Taxes without *um, 
| And Drink for the Nations good. 
| the Pottles and Gallons, 
i} And bring the Hogſhead in 
INc'll begin with a Tallen, 
A brimmer to the King. 


Song. 


I, 
Oy to the Bride-groom, fill the Skies, 
1) With pleaſing ſounds of welcome joys 3 
oy to the Bride, a laſting bliſs, 
pd every day may prove like this. 
| 2 


{Mou that enjoy the beauteous fair, 
e true to Love, and cke rake cafe; 

For that which plagues a Woman moſt, 
$ when her expeRation's croſt, 


3 
er was Marriage Joys Divine, 
ut when two does in one combine ; 
fie that proves falſe, himſelf does cheat, 
ſick that taſte, but cannot eat. 


; q- 
"tis a Maiden-head ? O what? 
A which weak foo!s ſo often prare ? 
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Fans 
Oh *cis a Virgins pride and boaſt, 
That ne'r was found but when *rwas loſt. 


Song. 


& | [{ NH Lovethou arta Treaſure, 
| Should Conſtancy remain 
B 


ut for an hour of Pleaſure, 
We feel an Age of pain; 
How eager Is the Lover, 
But when his joys are over, 
Peor Women do diſcover, 
The Vows of Men are vain. 


£01ge 


be 
pi to the Myrtle ſhades, 
All hail to the Nymphs of the Field, 
Kings will not here Invade, 
Though Vertue all Freedom yield : 
Peavy here opens her Arms, 
To ſoften the languiſhing mind, 
And Phills Unlocks her Charms, 
Ah! Phills (o fajr and Unkind. 
2. 
Phills the Soul of Love, 
The joys of the Neighbouring Swain : 
Phillis that Crowns the Grove, 
Ard Phillis that | > the Plain ; 
Ph;/lzs that ne'r had the $kill 
To paint, and to patch, and be fine, 
Yet Phil/is has Eyes can Kill, 
Whom Nature has made Divine, 


= Cupid' s Academy. | 


_ 
B)i!l;x whoſe Charming Tongue 
| Makes labour and pain a delight; 
1/1. chat makes the Day long, - 
'F 4nd ſhortens the live-long Night : 
Wills whoſe lips like tay, ; 
Sg laugh ar the ſweers that they bring 3 
ſhileſt love never knows decay, - , 
But thence flows Eternal Spring. 


he 0uſes Seaſonable Advice to 4 hopeful couple upon thez 
| entering into the State of Matrimony. 


Hen Infant Nature had the World arra 


Sel 
And Heay'ns Eternal Wiſdom all had made, Pl 1 


rh flouriſh'd fragravr, and the gaudy skies, 
Wng'd with ſhining fires, that fall and riſe, 
3the Creator bid : the boundleſs main, 


" ” 


rd with bright Fiſh, Beaſts ſported on each plaſn, 
lightly plum'd through tra&s of fuid aig, -. 6 | 


te Fowl themſelves on our-ſtrerch'd pinions bare, 
I all _—_ _—_ _ nos. 

ben Nuptial Joys in Egcn firſt began : 
Keay'ns C Oe befling laſt reſerv'd for man... 

te Worlds firſt Virgin did his Soul ſarprize, 

artleſs Beaury wounded with her Eyes, 
den Love was Nature, Art no room could find 
Wo diſcompoſe the motions of the mind, 
ten Jealouſie, and all the puny cares, 
at now wrack Lovers.with ten thouſand fears, 


Wir Souls in equal ballances did move, 
and ſympathiz'd with the bleſs'd Joys above, 
bf (prings of Neftay, in Ambroſia! ſhade, 
JW firft dear pledge of rites was paid, 


ſereuncreated, all was Peace and Love, : | 


yp 


t ; 


G 


jd Nature's diQtares were with Joy obey'd. T 
admb* © 
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Amidſt ten thouſand tranfporrs which the whiles 
Danc'd on ſoft kiſſes, glances, whiſpers, ſmiles: 
Nor was the Worlds ſole Lord at all rehown'd,-/ 
E'r he with ſuch rranſcendant-Joys was crown'd, 
[Then you that are their Off-ſpring, 'imicate 

The Worlds firſt Parents in theit happy State, 
Calm be your minds, ſmoorh as the Za/cyon Seas; 
Let Loves Erernal Monarch rule in'peace. 

Let Winter ſtorms ne'rlodge on eichers brow, 
Bariſh ſuſpicion, Jet pale envy bow : 

And all her hiſſing ſnakes for grief expire, 

Becauſe they cannot quench Loves ſaczed fire, 
Nor by their thouſand ways gain their deſire. 

Be ever kind, give Love ſtill larger room” . 

To plant new Joys thar are as yet to eome. :: 
Your hearts 1n concord inow-ſo firmly bind, 
[Thar dire harſh diſcord 'may no entrarice find. 
Stop all the paſſages but that ro Love, PF 
{Ler your kindvels ſtill rranſparent prove, 

In that bleft path che brighteſt angels move. \. | 
So you of Heavenly Joys may taſte on Earth, . + 
Kor all in Heaven 15 Love and Sacred Mirth; | 
So may your numerous Oft-ipring tell your praile;:! 
And high as Pyramids your vertues raiſe, - 8 
.h' Braſs leav'd Book of Fame which n:'r decayu; 


The ſwprized 1 over to bis Miſtreſs. 
Wl 
7 Air Miſtreſs, ah ! ſee fighs atrend my:Quil'; ::4 
Sflence and fighs are Loves Preludiums ſilly: 
Ghoſt-like Love-wanderers, where i:s treaſure lycoil 
peak wou'd it fain, bur anxious choaghts denics, -oif 
And all it can,'s the language of the Eyes ; 
hileſt through thoſe Opricks pointed Bequiles | 
Swift paſſage ſoun inco th* Erernal Mind, 


| 
| 


h 


Ta 


cen 


=_ Cupid's Academy. 


I there a thouſand ſleeping: paſſions rouze, 
q all of which our better Genius bows 3 
»whileſt chart in myſtick ways I trod, 
ging abour in Loves precarious Road : 
guck by the Lightening of your Eyes from far, 
on found [ all within was Civil War. 
je greater faculry ſtrong lodg'd, long ſtrove, 
all at laſt bow*d ro ViRorious Love, 
...Whofrom the Conqu'rer now h:s won the field : 
lad [ who rarely did ſubmifsly yield, 
nding, like 1ndia's Natives heretofore, 
[reſtrove to purchaſe Glaſs wich Gems and Ore. 
thank my better Stars, thoſe hours are paſt, 
MWod1 have found the Pearl of Pearl ar laſt, 


The 4i ſappointed Lad.es Letter to her Gallant. 


Sir, 
aveIthus long maintained you upon the poll of 
my Husbands Eſtate , fed you with delicares 
- "eryond Romas luxuries 3 and can you for all this. 
ore Ingrareful ? think you that T am ignorant of 
cauſe of your negle&t; ro, know 'the-new /e- 
you adore, and (unleſs a ſpeedy reformation be 
rought 1n you ) am reſolved ro proſecute you both 
With the urmoſt malice char a Womans Inveteracy 1s 
apable of inventing, or that Deſpair and Jealouſic 
"Jan bring ro lighr, though to the ruine of my own 
' Wepucarion, thar ſo you may know what a wronged 
- Worer provok'd, is capable of doing; therefore a: 
ycoou render your own fare, mine, and hers who de- 
» ans you, and robs me of my right, keep firm re 
our firſt vows, and ſuffer me no longer to be neg 
ted, This day, Sir, my Husband went out o'f 
flown, therefore about cight 1a the evening I ex 
G 2 , - pet 
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peQ you at my Houſe, of which fail not, as you 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


ue your furure quiet: And till then I reſt 


Yours xs you uſe me, A. 


Hu Anſwer, 


Madam, 
Sy you believe that 1 wilfully negle& you 
the embraces of another ; alas, that youlha 
harbour ſo mean an opinion of your Servant 


doats = you even to an ecſtaſje, and lives net 
o breath your name ; how can I at any time thit 
ole many dear enjoyments that have pa 
een ns, and not extend my deſire wider it 
ield of Love, and oftener pant between thoſe # 
ills of Snow, whoſe gentle rifings would tempt 
ynick to defrre, and ſearch for hjdden treat 
romiſed by thoſe ſilver Mounts. Madam, 4 
our ſelf I arm and ever will be the humbleſt of 
Pervants,- now and at all times ready to obey 
ommands, did hot the Tyrant Sickneſs hin 
har, that was the only Miſtreſs thar charmed 
by power you're inſenſible how great) from 
hich otherwiſe nothing could have done, but 
fooner can Nature ſhake off thoſe hard Chains, 
'1l willingly commit my ſelf to the Fetrers 
more ſoft and your arms ; and rijl then muſt en 
you by all the ties of Love, and thoſe rranſport 
Joys which have mutually poſleſſed us, not tro 
your eſteem of him who is | 


Mort yours than his owhe 


_ x 
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On Vrtke. 


rtue's a laſting treaſure, never fades, 
He's only wiſe thar for that Jewel rrades : 
is that which renders Morals ſtill compleat, 
s that alone which does adorn the great ; 
ives luſtre to che brighteſt Diadem, 
ind is on Earth the oniv ſparkling Gem. 
"Mertve adorns green youth, and bending age, 
ind baffles ſtill the proudeſt Tyrants rage. 
Wt makes men humble, wiſe, complacent, ivuſt; 
14 ill ſecures us, when things are at worſt. 


Or 4 Happy Marriage. A Poem. 


th 
nt 
not 
in 


LW] 4il bleſſed pair, whom Love and Nature joyns, | 
» wall 1 Whileſt they are brooding ſtil] on great deiigny., 
mprYo make you happy, ever inake you bleſt, - 
—_ nought bur Peace and Joy ſhall fill your 

| ſcait, 
of jyſpod you ſhall be of all that's good poſicſt. C | 
y {r embraces, *nid{t a thouſand charms, | 
derfenring with. pleaſure 1n each others arms, - 
xd Whileſt Love, chaſte Love, your joyning Dy 
m 9} warms. | 
bar YPoundleſs may thoſe Joys. be, and may they haſte, |} 
s, WU Death ur.looſc the knot you've ty'd ſo faſt; 
f j©cath, char grim Tyrant, char does all chivgs blaſt. 


porulf 0n bis Miſtreſs neat tiring ber hr, 
OK 
| Right Beauty, on whoſe every part does reſt 
A ſight ſo lovely, that who Joves you's bleſt ; 
f but to gaze, much more ſuch Joys to taſk, 
And fip. the Near from your fair lips preſt. 
G. 2. Bur! 
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a, 


Is the ncat tiring cf your Golden hair, 

That ner of Cupid, (er for ro enſnare | 

All that behold 'you, thence Inchar:tments flows 
[Who comes Spe&aror, muſt a Lover go. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


- [Nay, ſuchthe ſorce,. that ©re he thence can part, 


{ \nd thenyou'll be the Worlds chicf wonder ſild, 


q and ſtrurs in his Arms : 


| and Coaches of Graſs : 


He muſt be forc'd to leave behind his heart, - 
Bleceing with wounds made jn't by C#9/4 $s Dart, 
Then fnce your pow'r is ſuch, yeu muſt be mild, 


| A Song. 


, . 

N\ Ow, now t! e Fight's done, | 
\ and thegrear God of War, 

Lies fſec ping 18 ſhades, 

| and unrivels his care; 

Love laughs in his Reſt, 

ard the Sou'giers Alarms, 
With Drums and with Trumpets, 


e rides with his Launce, | 

| and the Buſhes he bangs, 

And his brave Bloody Sword l 

on the Willow- Tree hangs. | 
2. 

Love ſmiles when ſhe feels 

the ſharp pains of his Dart, 

And he wings it to hit 

the great God on the Heart; 

Who leaves his Steel Bed, 

| and his Bolſters of Braſs, 

For Pillows of Roſes, 


— 
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- > Cupid? Acadeny. 
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is now gro4n (o flow, 
That a Cupid on's Saddle 
) firs bending his Bow. 


| Ro of Lightning. 


x þ : 
Lore, Love, Js the Cry, + 
Love and Kiſſes g5 round, 
Whileſt Phil/s and Damon 
| lyeclaſp'd on the ground :; 


[\7he Shepherd roo ſoon 


does his p;ecaſure deſtroy, 
Tis Ahortive ſhe crys, 

; and does Murder, my Joy 
"But he rallies again 


11+ by the force of her Charms, 


And Kiſles, Embraces, 


11* and Dyes in her Arms, 


Song. 


þ 


T, 
Ere's that will challenge all the Fair, 
Come buy my Nuts, .Damfins, .. 
| my Burgamy Pairs;, 1G 
Here's the Whope of Babylon, 


” Q X _ 
- - 4 


| ; the Devil and the Popes 


!The Girl is juſt a going on rhe Rope 2: 
: 2. 
Here's Dives and ! azarus; 

and the Worlds Creation, 
flere's the Tall Dutch Woman, 

the like's not I'ch* Nation. - 
Here is the Booth where 

the High*Dautch Maid is. 


. 
# 


1] Here are Bears that Dance like any Ladics. 


— 
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$3 TOR | = = 
|iTaty tar, tat, tat, tah, 18; | 
| ſays the little Penny Trumpet | l 
Here's 7acob Hall that does Jump ir, Tumpir. © | 
Sound Trumper, ſound, for Silver Spoon and Fail 
Come here's your dainty Pigg and Pork, © 
peed dy 
Song. 4} 
BTK 


I. 4M 
Ools to themſelves do Riches prize, © | 

ſome Dazling Greatneſs Blind ; "Wi 
|Beaury alone can Charm our Eyes, 
and Love delight our Mind. - Nt 
auty alone, &c. 


2, 
Whar is the uſe of Wealth or Power, 
by which we Men ſubdue, 
f not in order to gain more, 
and vanquiſh Women too. 
f not in order, &c. | NF 


3. 
auty the Fame of all Delight, 
| withour loves life were vain, . + WD 
ITh' ambirious Toyl, the valiant Fight, +I0Y 

for this, for this Kings Reign : by 
Th ambitious Toyl, ec. | 


4+ 
ho e're 1n theſe place his Deſires, 
gocs right in Natures way 3 
I] others are but Wandring Fires, 
which lead Mankind aſtray ; 
Il others are but, &*c. 


JEN MF. 
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"Cupid frame, © 2 1 


F» 
Ds-Zous my dear fore, | 
When I meet rhee alone, b 
Pris then my defign for ro buſs thee 3 
4j By my Fathers old Shoon, 
Or the Light of the Noon, 
[$1 ſwear thou ſhalt nor be Cruſty.: 


2. 
No, if I ſhou'd touſe thee, 
And luſtily rouze thee, 
ay, tho' I ſhould clap thy black hole:; : 
For I tell thee Uds-fur, 
"Tis for love of thy Scur, 
hich reſembles a Cat or a Cole. 


3 
Which makes me deſign 
For to yoak my ſelf thine, 
or I long for a ſmatch of the ſame 3. 
Oh! then let thy black Car 
So bemumble my Rar, 
That we ne'r may Repent th* Old Games. 


DOES WW TORE _- ...... FW 


Song. 


” T, 
Omnus thou God who eaſeſt cares, 
ſoft ſlumbers dwell upon thy brow :. 
Brother to death, which nothing ſpares, 
but to his fatal ſhafts all bow : 
ſte, haſte, and cloſe my waking Eyes, 
ler theſe rormenting thoughts no more. 
Languifiid Soul with fear ſorprize,. 
| but waft the.n-to Oblivions ſhare. . 
G 5 
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| 


-Foor Lovers forget long ages of anguiſh, | | 


";[ Tis a pleaſure, a pleaſure, to ſigh and to languilh, 
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[Once more to be by Females croſfs'd, 


} 


- 1} Can Life be a bleſſing if Love were away ? 
jh no ! though our Lore all night keeps us waking, 


ICS 


* 
oy nd tat On T2 Py 
I 


2. 
Letno fond Viſions terrifie, 

nor whining Lovers Ghoſls appear ; 
Leſt I again with Love comply, 

again to bow with cringing fear 


Court baſe-borh Beauties for diſdain; 
And be in Loves dark Abyſs loſt, 
for thoſe that let me ſuffer pain. 


Song, 


F. 
# An Life be a Bleſſing, 
That's worth our poſſeſſing ? 


and though he torment us with cares all the day:* 
Yet heſweetens, he ſweerens, our pains in the raki 
there's an hour at the laſt, an hour to repay. 
2. 
In every poſſeſſing, 
So Heavenly a bleſſing, 
in every polleſſing the fruit of our pain : 


w hate*re they have ſufter'd and done to obtain : 


% +. © 
= 
—— 


when we hope, when we hope ro be happy again. I}; 


| For Love 1s a Bleſſing, $ þ 
That's worth our poſſeſſing, 


- 


o 


"op 


great Love is that Bleſſing for whicwe contend: | S 
Incircled in pleaſures, to - ad thar are laſting, I} | 
how happy are Lovers that mutually bend ; * 
h :0 manage, to manag-,their loves witlhiout walll 
thoſe Heavenly, Heavenly, moments to ſpend:”! 


—_— 
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 Copids cetera © 


Song. 


0 Raviſhing fair, j 


Y as ſpotleſs and 

| ip firſt made me yield to her conquering eyes; ;. 
glorious perfe&ions in a Mortal ſomer, 

ply charm the high ove, and his Juno defeat ; 

fer Smiles are ſo powerful; they melt me like ſnow, 


che Nymph that.l: lbve, 
aſte as an Innocent Dove... 


rize, 


ut Oh ! ſhe proves cruel, "for when I requeſts 
he turn'd away bluſhing, whileſt fence 
| That a Cloud of diſpleaſore o're-caſt her brig face, 
hich otherwiſe Angel-like,,, Nature did.Grace ; |; 

| ſhe niakes me deſpair, and lament my. hard fate, 


hileſt a thouſand fond fancies my.choughes do create. 
Hh! ſhe ſlabs me wich fears, when I think on 


power, 


Song. 


þ I, 

1\ \Vai her away ray own Dick, 

| And whither away (olare ?- 
I I'm going .co ſee my Nelly, 

| ſoweel as I know the Gate; 
I {0 weel as I know the Gare, 
{ | burbetter I ken the Gm 3 

or let m2 comecarly or late, 

M7 Nelly will let me 10... 


land make the ſtrong Tydes of my paſſions? CI 


adorn'd with brighe Vercues,," and. all rhor. wel 


I 
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She has to deſtroy me, o'rewhelm'd in Loyes tower. |; 


No ſooner he was got in, 
F a black-Pudding's by the Fire ; 
: {Nor one bir Dickey would Ear, 
till Netly hal gone his defire% 
For Dickey he knew the way 

; to-opth his Xelly's Gitin 3 

And 1f he came early or late, 

hs Netly would [et him in. 


- 3 
Then Dich1y he woo'd his Nelly, 
and ſhe did begin 6 ſmile ; 

He ſiroak'd fret 'over the Belly, 

\ }, and Nelly he did beguile: 
For Dickiy was grows (6 cunning, 
; £0 open his Mey Ginn, 
And when he catne early or late, 
1, his iy would 1et himin, 


Song. - 
| | 
Awny was tall, and of Noble Race, 
and lov'd me better than any e'ne 
But now he ligs by another Laſs, 

k and Sawny will ne'r be = Love again ; 

gave him a fine Schick Sark and Band, - 
ave him Houſe, igave him Land, 
et him Angle in my Fiſh Pond ; 
Bur Sawny will ne'r be my Love again, = 


2. 
'robh'd the Groves of all their ſtore, 
and wa made to give Sawyy e'ne 3 
kiſt my breaſt, and fain wou'd he more, 
geud faith I thought him a bonny e'ne:. 
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ſ_____ coy 
| Je ſqueez'd my Fingers, graſp'd my Knee, 
land carv'd = Name on each green Tree 3 
Þ fe figh'd and he languiſh'd to Iig by me 3 
| Yet Sawny will ne'r be my Love again. 


Ny Bongrace and my Sun-burn'd Fate,” 7 
TY heprais'd, and alto my Ruſfer Gown 
But now he dores on the Copper-Lace 
f of ſome lewd Qutean of Londott Town: 
FF [He gang'd and he gave her Curds and Cream, 
J ]Whileſt 1 poor ſoul ſar fighing ar terhe, 
T' [iſe ne'r joy'd Sawry, butin a Drearh 4 
And Sawny will ner be my Love agtin. - 


, 


Soap. oy 4 


I. 1 
Miling Ph3llzs has an Air, | 
ſo engaging all men Love her 3 


Bur her hidden Beauties are 4 
wonders I dare nor diſcover : 3, --.+ "nb 
Þo bewitching that in vain Fe. x 


{ Tendeavour tc forget her 3 
till ſhe brings me back again, 
And 1 daily Love her better. 
| , 
11 {Peavy ſpringswithin her Eyes, 
| and from thence 15 always flowing z 
very minute doth ſurprize, 
with freſh Beauties ſtill allowing :. 
ere ſhe bur as kind as fair, 
| never Earth had ſuch a Creature; 
put IDye with jealous Care, 
and {daily Love her berter, 


Song. 


, bY 
Ow Unhappy i my Fate, : 
forc'd by Honours proud alarms ;. 
o ſtorm Ambition does create, 
3 and leave Dorinda's ſofter Charms. 
aſtead of Days and Nights of Love, 
Jull'd upon peaceful Beds of Down ; 
Muſt through a Thouſand dangers rove, 
'3 and tho' I Conquer,. be o'reihrown; 
| tFor when Dorinda 1 muſt leave, 
* [For time harh nothing more to g!ve. 
2, 
| {Pleaſant Groves and parting Streams, 
made for Lovers kind Repoſe ; 
dngs, and Rifles, and ſweer Dreams : 
all theſe Bleſſings I aſt loſe... 


and Cry footſtep is my Grave 3. 

hen my-Doggnda, then Farewel, 

and pity him, Love cauld nor fave. 
ho” Fate oppos'd, his Heart was true, 
nd dying, figh'd, and thopght of you. 


| Song. 


F. 

Me that gains a Married Treaſure,. 
Puts him{C£'f it Debt co Pleaſure 3 

{ [And by ſordid Repetition, 

Palls his Fancy 1n Fruiticn : ; 

Houſhold carcs wiil always be diſtraQting,, 

Women Mutinous and Exadting, 
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When Drums and-Trumpets Ring My KneY, | 


More 


—_——— 


- » eo . —_— , ————_ ——— ——- 


” = 


Pg) 


Nore than Husbands can allow 'um, 
Let them have their wills 
Abroad, in Bed, at Board, 
Or you undoe them. 


2, 
uries Empire like the Crefſant, 
Id be Youthful, Airy, Pleaſant ; 

x that love but for enjoying, '- ..._ 
eed their Luſts with Loves deſtroying: 
erue ſhould be ſtill admiring, 
lways conſtant and aſpiring 3 

hen they loſe th:ir Native freedom, 
And their Keauries decoy'd, 
Enjoy'd, Deftroy'd, 
Fate ill docs. lead *'um.. 


Song. 


I. 
Luſh nat Redder than the Morning, _. 


gh not at the chance-befel you, 
hough they ſmile, and dare not tell you: 
Sigh notat the, &*c. 
2. 
aids like Turtles love the Cooing, 
Bill and murmur, in-their Wooing :.. 
hus like you they ſtarr and tremble, 
and their tre ubl'd joys diflemble. 
| Thus hke, ec. 


I» 

(Graſp the pleaſure while *tis coming, 

Though your Beauries now a blooming. 

{eſt old Time your joys do. ſever, 

\b! ah! rhey parr, they part for cver :. 
Leſt old time, &c. 


Though the Virgins giveyou warming z 


| fe IT 
TT ts. at 


_—_ Y 
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- FAnd our heads like the Glaſſes turn equally round. 


fr 
| {twill Sacrifice us to fair Peru's ſhrine. 
| 2. 
| {Ler Porters carouſe tn black Piſpors, whileſt we 
+ [Drink nought bur the juice of the ſacrific'd Tree 3 
+ 1To Bacchys and Yenus we'll Votarics be. 
'Þ IT, 
{Let e'ry Man-ſtand with his Bottle and ſuck, 


| [Pang the Man that does fip, let him drink like a Dad 
#1And when we're all drunk, we will range bike a Bu 


p _ 


[S* in the calm ſhades of the Country alone, 


| 
Smiling hopes, idle fears, 


What he vainly purſues, the mind that rerires, 


Song. 


I. 

Y hh Bumper to Bacchus we'll drink ir all round} 
Whileſt our cares in the ſtreams of our 

are drown'd, 


2. 
mn the Ale and Tobacco, *ris nothing but Wine | 
aſpires a Mans Soul, and makes a Divine, | 


| 
: 


| 


pag | 


J's 


| 
/ 


ſ 


Song. 


I. 
Trife, hurry, and nciſe, that fills the lewd Ton 
ſure ar laſt *ris time ro give over ; 


bleſt quier and eaſe to recover. 
2. 

and reſileſs defires, 
are the buſie mans conſtant arrendants ; 


already 1s come tothe gnd: on'r, 


—_CSS4T 


— 


| P% 'us God belov'd by Men, 


{{/and wedye, all dye, till the morning come again. 


| ws wx pradr ae" to Revive, 
| _ uſand thou 


[h Let him tell ic in Groans, tho? he bend with the load, | 
Jy (Tho! he burſt with the weight of the terrible God. 


| 


Cupid'- Academy. 


Song, 


At thy dawn'every Beaſt is fouz'd in his Den; ; 

q| Ar thy Setting all The Birds of thy abſence com- 
plain, 

Phebys God belov'd by _ 

Idol of the Eaſtern Kin 

Awful as the God whotli 

His Thunders round, and. i Li hrning wings 3 

God of Songs and Orpheat ings, 

Who to this Mortal Boſom bring 

All Harmonieus Heavenly things, 


nd Forms before him drive, 
Wot Horſes and Chariots all, O Fire awake him, 


ulftons and Furies ahd Prophecies ſhake him; 


{ 


SOng. | 


* mighty Prins! at hoſe Shrine, 
To ofter up, is my defign, 

Virgins Roſe, which blooming long, 
 rais'd thoſe wiſhes, Love made ſtrong : 
Md now I dare no longer ſtay, 

t muſt thy great CONN obey. 


Oh! ſee the Youth, whoſe canqu*ring Charms, 
re made me yield unto his Arms | 
comes, he comes, I cat no more, 

Yetin Loves Field muſt not give o're : 


WE ES Me-, 


—_ 
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 [Methin/.s that glance ſhot from his Eyes, 
—_ my Soul Loves Sacrifice. 


3 

Oh me ! I Sigh,. bur all in vaie, LI 

Till Loyes ſirong-Cordial eaſe ray pain 3 a 

.{Then gallant Youth make haſte away, 

{What means this (light Delay ? 
That vneegirded Sacr:d Fire, 

pon Loves Altar muſt expire. 


. 
. 


, 
# 4 % 
{4 Mt 
j #4 4 


h | now methinks I have Frm faſt, 

nd we.tranfporting moments waſte ; 
Methinks we 1n cach other breathe 
yur mutual Sonls, 2nd fo bequeath 
# .JThe mutual portions of fair Love, 
 [Yct Oh! methinks £20 weak they prove. 


: 


E: * 1 
| Songs. . ' - | 
| "_ 
| I, | 
Maid they ſay is ancafie thing, 
A and by Youngſters will quickly. be led 
With fair pretences, as 1n a ſtring, 
to play ar Balls with her Maiden-head-: {7 TY 
Purcing the Raiſer in with her Hand, ; Ih 
And when ſhe has it within,.Comryand, | 
; FThen by her Arr conjure irto ſtand ;- 
And yet let it never ſuffer Pain. 


2. | 

When ſhe has ordcr'd all things fir, 

and by her-Liker contentment found ; 
Twice in a place the Raiſer ſhe'll hic, , 
catching the Balls at an <qual Rebound : | 


JE 


GO _— 


at” A. ot... 


Cupid's Academy. 


wffng and Panting Fold on the Game, 

ill ſhe has made her Play-mare tame, 

nd worſted, hang down his Head for ſhame : 
And yer let 1t never ſuffer pain. 


q 
4 Zo 

ſherefore [:ta!] Youngſters know, 

although ic ſhou'd be-as they ſay; 
4 Yer they muſt yield when they charge ns below, 
{| for Three ro One we can hold 'um in Play 

| | Fen our Courage ative appears, 
WT | 
| 


emake them fliil to us In Arrears, 
er leave them nothing ſiF butcheir Ears: 
Notwithſtanding they dare not com plain, 


Song. 


| 
| 
| 


I I: 
\ | Arewel Ungrateful Trayror, 
YM farcwel my perjur'd Swain ; 
| | t never Irjur'd Creature, 
believe a Man again : 
he pleaſure of poſſeſſiug, 
rpaſſes all exprefling, 
t Joy's roo ſhort a Bleſſing, 
and love too long a pain; 
L t Joy's coo ſhort, ec. 
2. 
TITis eafie to Deceive us, 
In picy of your pain ; 
when we love, you leave us 
to Rail at you in vain : 
fore we have Deſcry'd it, 
re1s no Bliſs beſide ir ; 
ſhe that once has try'd ir, 


41} willnever love again : 
; ſhe that, Os 


_—_— 


” 


þ 
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| -P 

The paſſion you pretended, 
was only to obtain, 

| [Pur when the Charm Is ended, 

| the Charmer you diſdain : 

Your love than ours was cafier, 

Till we have loſt our Treaſure ; 

Bur Dying 1s a pleaſure, 

when living 1s a pain :; 

Bur Dying, &*«. 


Songs 


Strephon the wonder ot the Plains, 
The nobleſt of th' 4Arcadian Swains, 
Strephon the nobleſt, wittieſt, and the gay : 
With many a ſigh and many a tear, he laid, 
emcmber me ye Shepherds when I'm dead, 


I. 
A S on his Death-Bed gaſping Styephon lay, 


! - : 
Ye trifling Glories of the World adicu, 
| And vain applauſes of the Age, 
For when we quit this Earthly Srage, 
Belicve me Shepherds, for I tell you true : 


Procure the ſweeteſt ſlumbers 1n the Grave. 


3+ 
Then ſince this fatal hour will ſurely come, 
Surely your Heads lye low as mine, 
Your bright Meridian Sun Decline, 
Beſeech the mighty Par to guide you home : 
If to Elizium you would Happy flye, 
Live not like Strephon, but ike Strephon Dye. 


Thoſe pleaſures which from veriuous deeds well 


Cupid's Academy. 


Song. 


I . 
7 Hy how now Rogue, what make you here ? 


beer ? 
Good faith wich all his hearr, jf I could but tell-where, 


the middle ? : 
»we'll Fuddle our Noſes, and Drink to Old S7byl, 
Wod fairh we would Dance if we had bur a Fiddle. 


3 a 
Wo) Hoſtler, hoy Hoſtler, are you within ? * 
SOds-fleſh he ts Drunk, which makes him fo grim. 


f 


4s 
ome fill us a Flaggon o'ch” beſt 1n the Houſe, 


Go 

me Honeſt Rogue, and fit by: the fire, 

WA pox of the Devil, the Pope, and the Fryar ; 
Mohave ſertled Times is all we Deſire. | 


. 
. 
: 


| Song. 
TJ Hink not dear Love that T'll reveal 

| | Thoſe hours of pleaſure we two ſteal ; 
I, . Nor Eye ſhall ſee, nor yet the Sun, 
JWeecry what thee and I have done : 

PIX Ear ſEall hear of Love, but we 


Bs lent as the Night will be 


i ff 
= « * —”— CE no —_— ——— wg. + 


Woon you ware your penny for a flaggon of} $ 


—_ The 


— 


2. i 
Neen you gang to yond Wheather which hangs by] | 


ou are welcome kind Sir, will you pleaſe to walk in, : 


und bring us ſome Bread, with a great deal of Sowſe, \ 
Ir elſe for the Shot we'll nor give you a Lowſe. 143 


Fn nn cr SUEY 
——_—_ 
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—_—. 
_ 


The G God c of Love himſelf, whoſe Dart, 
{Dorh firſt wound mine, and then thine heart ; 
| {Shall never know what we can tell, 
| ;, What ſweets in ſtoln embraces dwell. 


Song. 


Is 

"7 Reat Monmnnth's a Duke, 
| ſo fluth'd with Renown ; 
| |Tho' Forrune rebuke, 

| he fears not her frown : 
His Conquering Laurels 

are green on his brow ; 
- (Tho! Fate with him quarrels, 

his Vertuc'tl ne'r bow. 


2. 

Brave Condu& in Arms, 
| and Glory in Ficld 
Like Mars in alarins, ' 

his Sword he docs wield. 
Brave cauſes attend him, 

where ever he goes 3 
Vittoria defends him, 

th midſt of his focs. 


So dreadful in War, 

| a Prince of ſuch Fame 
Thar none can compare . 

with his Victorious Name : 

Then ler him for ever 

| in happineſs dwell ; 

And may the Fares never, 
againſt him Rebel, Oc 


Cupid's Acadeny. _ 


Song. 
h fer, and long niey he 

Ive long the great. Ceſar, and long mey he reign,| ! 
| His Throne ler the Sword of brighr Juſtice ful | 
Thad 7ebov4 proteR wich his powerful Arm, - (tain 

hed goard him ſecure fromalldangers and harm 
Sfdaz'ing Angels, ler Legions ſurrourd, ©. - * 

{ lerhim with Conquetſts and glory be Crown'd.. 


T1 
t Majeſty ſhine with. irs ſparkliog Rays, 
| his Sacred Head ler the flouriſhing Bays 
Triumph and Honour, for ever be green, 
ad let his prond-Foes 10 Confuſion be ſeen 
ofly from his face : Let Rome no more dare, 
88 ſend forth her Agents, a Prince to inſoare, 


* 1153S 

© whom all the Graces are jointly combin'd, 
{hom thou as a pattery, haſt ſer ro mankind 

But ler the vile Pope and his Jeſuite Train, 
efilenc'd in Darkneſs, whileſt Cſar does Reign : 


 Þ 
= 


IÞh! let his proud Foes be conſum'd in their pride, 


: 
: 
: 


hileſt under his Scepter we ſafcly abide, 


| | Song. 
SL] Onours a Toy, 
WL *tis Vertue 15 all, 
Eithour 31, the other 
| | 5 nothing at all; 
Pr ar the mo!t | 
181 5 w:inderous ſmall, 
FI Fealure and treaſure 
| admit of a ſelzure, 
ur Vorcuc £0 caſualties 
| no! :- leiſure, 


Ee eas At — IG PEI £ " 


2 
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Song. 


Is 
Rin m_—_— en of Beauty, 
"Mihovn whole Light ningEyes 
Make me.cxpreſs; my Duty, 
That once did Long defpile; 
No force had all irs Charming, 
Fond Cup:zd I diſdain'd, 
And ſmile to ſee him Arming, 
To make me feel Loves pain. 
2, 
But now alas your features | 
Have Charm'd me ; Soul of Love, 
Excelling Mortal Creatures, 
O let.ſome Pity move, 
To th' Conquer'd be nor. Cruel, 
Dart, Dart ſome kindly Rays 
Let not my Heart be Fuel, 
That evermore muſt blaze. 


Sov . 


Ould Man his wiſh FD 

How happy would he be ? 
But wiſhes ſeldom gain, 
and hopes they ar* in vain, 
If fortunes diſa ye. 
Pity ye Powers of Love, 
Our Infelicity. 

2. 

Why ſhould tne Fares conſpire, 
To fruſtrate my defire, 
Since Love's the gentle fire, 
| . That keeps the world alive ; 


Cupid's Academy. 


me it puts to pain, 
wiſhes are in vain, : 
x prozniſe any hopes to gan. 


- i 
. - 


Songs 


© -< -— 


To 
z gentle Slumder cloſed 
My long leng-waking. Eyes, 
| 1 on Down repoſed, 
Methoughr ten thouſand Joys 
wrapt my _—__ r 
-14id ſuppoſe my Love 
Wii io {= had been, _ 
F and 1 her Charms did prove. 


2. 
ſported with the thought, 
tancy'd none fo bleſt, 
'rwas a ſhade I caught, 
And only air 1 preſt, 
ich waking, wounded more 
Than Morral can expreſs, 
| to the Stygian ſhoar 
bled all my happineſs. 


A - 
. _— 


Fong. 


Io 

| LL hail ro the Pleaſures of Love, 

All hajl ro the amorous Chaxims, 
ſhere a chaſte Paſſion does move, 
Th' embrace of each others ſoft arms, 
There kifles do uſher Love on, _ 
Soft Sighs and ſweet Murmurs 1nvite, 
ſhileſt panting rhey pauſe, and then-ſaon 
afreſh they begin their 4 | 


————. 
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| 2, 
\Then who'd not enjoy ſuch a bliſs, 
; To pals away Winters long ſhade, 
With Beaurys to Toy, Clip and Kifs, 
And on her ſoft boſom'be laid, 
And like the kind Turtles be billing, 
To call on new pleaſures apace, 
And ſtriving to ſce who's moſtwilling, ©" © 


Again and agaitzto enibrace.. ' 
H Catch. 


O the Wars, tothe Wars, ' 17; 

| To get Honour and'Fatne, © Þ 1 
[{Ler us baniſh all fears, {> 2-T1TS47.J T21t 1 BO 

'} Tocreate us a Name, - 

+ [The grim Tyrant out-face, 

| Andhis Terrors deſpiſe, 


7 
rt oe, Os 


Li For by that we take place, Wes i 
| Amongft Stars in the Skies. ; —_ "ey" 
110! 4 0897 
12 «ef12 C1h 


- at? 
' T1 + [1 « bali 


Song. ? 


K 

Riſe ye Winds froin your rough Caves, 
And rouſe, O rouſe the ſwelling Waves, 

: O drive my Loyezgaip ro,Shore, .. , . 1 þ 
ii hat I may (ce hisFace'onee'more;'.' OF 
Who flies from 'meon the broad back 

Of the Salt Ocean, through the track 

. }Of yielding bleeds, whilcit left afone. 

1 :gh, and tell deaf Rocks my moan, 

| | 2. | 
*; ; [Cruel, O brunet, how he ſwore, 
| He me for ever wouldadore 


—_— = 


—— s — Cn 
—— 


L em 4 
oy 


— ti 


— Cupid: Academy. 


_— — % 


©—— 


ut the Pow'rs Divine, bur ſee 
efow rs of Love, Mens treachery ; 
vaſfie my beliefs berray'd, 

1 all my hopes juſt blooming, fade; 
ef, grief come on, tothee I || wed, 
on this Sea-bark make my bed, 


3. 
ame Sea-Nymphs from your Coral Caves, 
file blew Trytons from-your Waves, 

enge my. Death, O cloſe my eyes, 

wrong d in Love, a Virgindies, 
«neſs the Fires thar burn-(o bright, 
Witneſs the Fapers of the night; 
meſs the Spring and Groves ſhe cry'd, 
Mod then ſhe laid her down and dy'd. 


Sang. 
H how pleaſant are the Charms of Love, 


Which like ſtreams are always flowing ! 
Ah how pleaſant are the Charnis of Love, 
Which like Streams are always flowing ! 

So my Paflions (till a growing, 

xhing bur Celia*s Eyes can move, 

$ my Pa{T'on's Rilt a growing, 

&fe& and Immortal as the Joys above. 


Song, 


L. 
, Vir Moon-ſhiny Night, a; Twalked out late, - 
[ aw a pale Image, and ſadly ir fate, 
firſt 1 did think ie might be ſome (ad Ghoſt, 

Mat lately had ftray'd trom. E/yziums Coaſt ; 

| found my miſtake, for alax'cwas not (o, 

1 (ad Female that once I did know, | 

bewalled her hard Fate, and Joudly ſhe ery'd, 

hen 1 beliey'd Man firſt, I wiſh I had dyd. 


th... Bhs. AM.4.4 


$- 


_—.-. H.2. 2. For: | 


A 


—_— 
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| 2. | 
For ah my vga that is no more, 

Too eafte I credited all that he ſwore, 

Burt when he'd undone me, and gor his defire, 
Oh then *twas he Fled, and no more did a4mire. 

| 1crefore ye Young Damſels, who bloom in 
Prime, 


g 


To Witneſs his Conſtancy, Paſſion and Love, 


{How to us Devotion for __ he'll pay, 
When as he our Honours deſigns tc betray, ' 
| Which being once done Oh no more he. proves kink 
Bur leaves us, and ſecks a new Obje& to finu, 
When we lament may our unhappy State, 
Bue then 1ravails not, for ox *tis roo late, | 
What's done can't be undone,then prove tort too bl 
But rake my Advice, for | ſpeak as 1 find. & 


Songs 


| r. 

=L now [ am Married, lct others rake care, 
F've one to provide for me, and [']] nor ſpare; 

PII rake me a Coach, and away to Hide-Part, 

There I'll be Courted by every ſpark : | 

There's none ſhall go finer whileſt that ir does hold, 

My Gown ſhall be Tiſſke, all ſpangl'd with Gold. ': 


2+ 
My Jewels and Rings. and whatever beſide, 
[ will have, that may but conduce to'my Pride ; | 
f Husband dare grumble, I'll graft ſuch a Creſt, 
As ir ſhall ſoon make him be known from the ref}, 


Beware how falſe Man in your rhoughts roo high dinkif 
; - [Who dares to Invoke the bright Powers all above, 


| he, 


twat Revel all day, and we'll ſport ic all Nig 


'Whileſt I with fine Gallants do take my delights ' | 


_ 


—_ 


— ——_—_ — TT _ - 


upid's Academy. I 49 | 


S ONge 


I . , 

Y Yea and Nay, now I am-mov'd,. | 

Come Kachel come, you muſt be proy'd-; 
8 [The Inward Man has 9 
'F When Satan's up, he muſt be laid, 
nd now I ſay to thee he's ſtiff, 
repare thy Veſſel with the Cliff ; 
ea, Buffet him till he is down, 

Yea and Nay you muſt not frown. 


2« | 
e Wicked ſhall not ſee it done :.- | 
ay, now the Raging fir comes on,. 

The outward man docs ſhongly riſe, 
hold him faſt berween thy Thighs, 
4 Nay, tilt he's Tame, let him nor go,. 

'F [alkhough he ſtruggle never (o.. 
| ſo, *%is done, and now | (ay, 
Gods Lambs together chus.may play. 


Song. 


«362 

| S through the Woods I roved, 

A A Nymph there Naked lay, 
Whoſe Charms ſapowerful proved, 

| That they enforc'd ho : 

Mana ſure ſaid 1 

Loes (weetly here.repoſe, 

The GoddeS. of the Sky, - 

' Who her pale Mantle throws. 


H 3 2. Ov; 


a G— "IN = OE 


© 
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' 


| Over the Darkeſt ſhades, 
Pardon bright form Þ cry'd, 


2. 


jFor Love my heart Invades, 

'| And toher then IThidz 

No longer could I hold, 

Burt claſp'd her in my Arms,. 
+ ]Whoſtruggling in that Fold, 

| Produc'd a thouſand Charms. 


Song. 


Powers on high, 
From the Sky, 
Caſt an Eye, 
And cſpy. 
The Flames thar 13.Conſume my Soul. ;. 
Y Tyrant Love + 
He docs move, 
And does prove, 
Fierce as ove, 
hoſe flaming Thunders ſhake the Pale 
Cruel fair 
Cauſe of care, 
| Beauteous ſnare, 
'T O yer hear, 
it jAnd donor all my Joys controul.. 
| 


| Songs 
i 


; Oh at thy Lips 722 to have a fmack 
//]E not all, chou hatl ſomething that's black, 


- _ . - 
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7. 
K4g2 what Zaiſt thou, ſhall we be marryd.?.. 
For in good trojh we's long have tarry'd >; - 
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betrer will pleaſe me, for I long 
o have a Buckle fir for-my Thong , 

fay Zugg, ſay Juze, ſhall it be fo? 
nd Ie unto the Parfoa will go. 


2, 

NS okind Hodg, I fear you do bur jeſt; 
28'But if in Earneft, I think ir beſt 
That you wy Gr4:1475 good will do get, 
nd then we ſoon will. forwards ſer ; 
xr why you know, ſhe's a good old Trot, . 
nd may give us the Devil knows what; 
is for E;mermilk and Whay, I am ſure 

e ſhall not want whileſt ſhe has ſtore. 


3+ 
By my Farhers clouted Shoon thow'er right; 
and I'll unto the old Jade this night, | 
and chen Zugg to morrow for the fporr,  .« $1 
When Ife ſhall uſe thee in muckle. ſort, - . ..- - Yb 
Buſs thee and hugg thee till chou doſt ſivear, . 
When jn thy ſmack I once do thee get ; 
Otlie fancy does make my-Chops water, 
To think-when marry'd what will come after. 


Song, 
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I. e 2d 
{ DJark how the loud Trumpets they ſhrilly do ſound 
and Drums the y-.do Rattle , whilcft-Echoes re-$ $ 
| bSund, 'S 
Pe herce Prancing Steeds, - whoſe Noſtrils b-eathes ! 
| ime, : ALS = 4 [f | 
| _ champing their Bits, - whileſt that:Eagle wing' : 1 
ame, wt | 
Furs on the brave Warrieur; Deaths fearsra;deride, 
$ $nd where Barrel rages, 'in Arms to abice.. 
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- 


| 


— —_—_ 


2. While | 
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2. s $ 

Whileſt Leaden Thunder-bolrs fing round his Head, 

And the Crimſon Fields are beſtrowed with the I 

i The claſhing bright Swords, and the ſhaking of Spe 

,-qare the beſt mufick that ſounds in his Ears; 
'Puch is brave Monmouth, the dread of whoſe Name 
Made Mon{zenr totrem Ie, .Scotoh Rebels did rame, 


A Catch. 


| WW Hen Foxe tofair Danar in ſhowres of Gold, 


Made firſt his Addreſſes 1n the Brazen hold, 
& JThe Virgin ſhe bluſh'd and a4mired, till ar laſt 


he glictcriug Ore 1n a trance had her caſt, - 
nd then he Embrac'd her, for ſcarce is it ſaid, - / 
Thatany holds out, when ſuch Batteries are made; | 
risk Laſſes oft-times to an Incubus wed, 


! Fif he bur with Gold, and with Silver be (ped, 


Song. 


b 
fie 1 me no more you pangs of Love, 
FS | 11] not endure your Crueltes:. 
Alas that Vertue it ſhou'd prove, 


Of force too weak ſ{5r Womans Eyes 3 
at the keen glances thoſe Orbs ſend, 


Should through our Souls a paſſage gain, 
hat man his thoughts ſhould folely bend, 
To ſeck for that which cauſes pain. 
2. 

dulgent folly, hence away, 

4 Beauties bright Beams I will rebate, 
»! ts Charms no more ſhall me b tray, 
11 Nor will Icourt my rigid Fate 
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Þf [Love's God, your Shafts keep in your Quirer, 


For Vertue ſhall their force repel: 
once have Lov'd, bur marewill never, 
Never ſuch languid Torments tee]. 


Song. 


I, 
Wa bonny Lads were Saw!y and Jockey, 
T But Zockey was Lo'd, and Sawny unlucky; . 
Yet Sawny was tall, well favour'd and witty, 
t Iſe in my heart thoughe 7o:6;y more pretry : 
or when he view'd me, ſud me, :woo'd me, 
ever was Lad fo like ro undo ni ; 
ie I cry*'d, and almoſt dy'd, 


Leſt Jockey would gang and come no mere to Me. 
2 


i} 17o:b:zy would love, but he would not Marry, 
And [ was afraid that I ſhould miſcarry ; 
1} For his cunning Tongue with Wit was fo Pided, 
hatT had a dread my heart would a yielded : 
ly he preſt me, bleſt me, kiſt me, 
was the hour methoughr when he miſt me: 
yiog, deny'ng,' and ſighing I woo'd him, 
And mickle ado 1 had to get from him. 


3+ 

ut unlucky Fate robb'd me of my Jewel, 

or Sawny would make him fight 1n a Duel ; 
Then down in a Dale with Cyprus ſurrounded, 

: there in my ſight poor Jockey was wounded ; 
twhen he chrill'd him, fell d him, kill'd hun, 
ho can expreſs my grief rhat beheld him? 

2ging, I rore my hair to bindhim, ; 
vowed and ſwore I'd ne r ſtay behind him. 


J: 
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Song. 


you'll ler me tell my pain; 
Geud Faith Iſe lov'd againſt my will, 
{| but would'not break my Chain : 
I eance was call'd a bonny Lad, 

4.1 till that fair face of yours, 

F |Betray'd rhe freedom once had, 

3 and all my blicher hours. 

2 


I. 
1 H! 7enny Gin, your Eyn do kill, 


And now, weys me, like Winter looks 
+] my faded ſhowring eyn ; 

| And on the banks of ſhaddawing brooks, 
|; I paſs the tedious time :.- - - 

; [Ife call the ſtreams that glide ſoft an, 

$1: "ro witneſs if they ſee 

:>1On all the banks they glide along, 
| ſo true a Swain as me, 


{No, none could e're (o faſchful prove, 
''] nolove can mine exceed; 
Yet in this Maze Ife ſtill muſt move, 
ji where hopes are all my feed: 
\fThen 7enry turn thy eyes on me, 
1: O turn thy bluſhing Face ; 

{Let 7ochey now ſome comfort ſpee, 

or elſe he dees apace. 


t 4+ 
IMy Flocks they all negteQed are, 
and ſtray 1n yonder Grove 
Whileſt here Iſe court my pretty fair, 
and fain would have her love: 


—— 


Cupid's Academy. 


en Prethee 7enny be not coy, 
for a more conſtant Swain, 
ever did bonny Laſs enjoy, 
| upon this flowery Plain. 


| The Farewel, 


1 [_ Overs farewel, our paſtime's at an end, 
Speak as 50u find, yet flatter not your friena. 


A The pleaſure's yours, the trouble once was mine, | 


W But were it ten times more, could I refine 
[Love's mighty buſmeſs, that no Criticks Eye, 
| hugs Eagle-fighted, could 4 fanlt eſpy ; 
Ladies, I'd dot, and lay it at your feet, 
\And only beg that it one ſmile might meet. 
That, that ſhonld recompence for all my pain, 
_ ſhould be all that I wonld hope to gain. 
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